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: ‘Ther, were great iron bosses upon its corners. ‘*Jerusha!” ejaculated the Yankee. ‘* What in durnation hev I struck ia 
Bik ch Taow?P Looks for all the world like old Aunt Melindy’s hair trunk which came over in the Mayflower.” Jed 
Meee, = tethered the steers and then began to examine this mystery which he had so strangely unearthed. 
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CHAPTER I. 


A WONDERFUL FIND. 







’ 


‘Go durn them steers,” exclaimed Jed Hankins as he dropped the 
plow handles and went forward to adjust the neck-yvoke for the sixth 
time in as many minutes. ‘I'll be gittin’ gosh-fired mad pooty soon, 
id then J’ll give’em the durndest wallopin’ they ever did have, 
Whoa, hist, thar!” 

The neck-yoke fixed, big Yankee Jed locked at the dozen acres of 
corn land which he knew must be plowed, and rubbed the sweat from 
his brow with the back of his hand. 

‘It’s a big job with green steers,” he muttered. * ‘‘ But hyar goes, 
Gee, Buck. Whca up that, Brigit! Hello! What in the deuce ——” 

’ The plow point struck something with a metallic click, the handle 
+; poked Jed in the ribs, and then the share caught on the object and as 
the steers gave a lunge up it came from the earth. Jed forgot to 
} shout to the steers, so astonished was he al sight of the object. 

It was a square metal chest of thickest iron, rusted and polluted 
with the earth. There were great iron bosses upon its corners, 

“ Jerusha®’ ejaculated the Yankee. ‘‘ What in ‘durnation hev I 


— 


- 


ne | struck naow? Looks for all the world like old Aunt Melindy’s hair 
__| trunk which came over in the Mayflower.” 

_ Jed tethered the steers, and then began to examine this mystery 
_ which be had so strangely unearthed. He had Yankee curiosity 
_-_—s enough to desire a knowledge of the contents of the box. 

“4 A vague recollection came to him of stories of buried treasure. 
S The thought made his eyes bulge. 


‘‘Dod rot it, maybe I’ve struck a find. P’raps thar’s gold in that 
"ere box. B’gosh, I’m going to find out,” 

Jed made a close examination of the iron chest and found that it 
was fastened with powerful iron hasps. He could not easily force 
them. — 

However, he proceeded to the other end of the field, where a 
crowbar of iron leaned against the stone wall. Armed with this, he 
returned. 

It is needless to say that he now was able to pry open the chest. 
The rusted cover flew open with asaap, The result was a disappoint- 
ment to Jed. 

‘* Humph!” he said. : 

The chest might have once been filled with gold ducats or Spanish 
pistareens. But it was not now. 

Only one object was in it, and this was a large cylinder of foil. Jed 
unrolled the foil and a few sheets of ancient vellum rolled out. The 
vellam was closely written in pale ink and wonderfully well<preserved, 
considering its antiquity. . 

The rustic regarded his find with disappointment. 
lum seemed to have no interest nor value whatever. 
of gold coins would have pleased him. 

But Jed did not throw his find away as many another might have 
done. Some prescience seemed to tell him that the writing on the 
vellum was of importance, or no such paius would have been taken to 
preserve it. 

_** T Kain’t read the durned stuff,” he said impatiently. 
nowsumdever and take it up to old Polonius. 
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Old Polonius was the village schoolmaster whom everybody in — 
Hawkville regarded with respect, fur the fact that he was a real col- 
lege graduate and kuew Greek and Latin. 

He was a man of genius beyond a doubt. 
his Christian name. ; 

Jed palled the remains of the iron chest out of the field, and then - 
put the pages of vellum in his coat pocket. Then he returned to the 
conquest of the steers and the reduction of the cornfield to a suitable 
condition for cultivation. . 

In the harassing course of events which a farmer meets with, espe- 
cially when he has to rely upon a pair of green steers to do hig farm 
work, Jed did not think of the vellum again for three days. Then — 
he marched up to old Polonius’ house one evening and rapped on the: 
door, . 

Old Polonius shuffled to the door and opened it. 
his glasses four times to recognize his visitor. . . 

‘Oh, it’s you, is it, Mr. Hankins?” he said heartily. ‘‘Comeright 
in. J’m very glad to see you.” / 

Now Jed was a warm politician and one of the school board of | 
Hawkville. There was therefore a little more of method than madness i 
in old Polonius’ cordiality of manner, He selected tke best chair in ti 

’ 


Polonius Hawkins was - 


He had to adjust 


his sanctum for Jed. | 

It took some few cursory remarks to bring Jed around to the ob- 
ject of his visit. When he did state it, though, Polonius was inter- ‘| 
ested, I 

‘‘ Let me see the manuscript, Mr. Hankins,” he said eagerly, ‘« It 1 
may be of great value. Who can tell? Your name may yet shine | 
lustrous with those of the most famed. archeologists.” ; 

‘* Dunno anything about thet,” said Jed, complacently. 
hyar’s ther stuff. I kain’t make head nor tail of it. | 
value to it, I’ll pay ye well for the readin’ of it.” 

‘‘ Ah, yes, yes!” said Polonius, adjusting his glasses, ‘* Let me 
see! Vellum, yes, areal old sheep-skin of the seventeenth century. 
And the hand-printing is excellent. 
Why, this is easy!” g 

The old professor sat down at the table and plunged into the con- 4 
tents of the vellum. For a long time he studied them, and his man- 
ner was that of tremendous excitement. When he had finished he ~ 
turned to Hankins. 

** Wonderful!” he exclaimed. ‘' You can’t imagine, sir, what .~ 
most. remarkable discovery you have made,” 4 

‘* Eh?” ejaculated Jed. ‘« What is it?” 

‘* Til read it to you.” 

With this Polonius read in a deep, sonorous voice: 
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Hum! It’s in English, too. 









1689, #00 
Domini... 


‘Came this day, the 10th of April, into a strange sea, the k20¥!- 
edge whereof no man ever had yet, but which these presents will SIVGs 5s 
Two monthg’ gail from the bay of Reyhjovih, Iceland, northwe*™ and 
thence north by the capes of Greenland, coming to two talh\™Oun- ix 
tains, the whereof none like them are found. Here we sailed be-ween 
into some strange sea of very white water with land to the no’ of 
reddish cliffs etm 
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THE ISLE OF HEARTS. 
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_ (Here followed many pages of detailed description and nautical ob- 
servations of no great value, save to a mariner.) 

‘* On the 12th day we came to a strange archipelago of many isles. 
These were with wild cliffs and very black sands, and all were shaped 
much like a heart, The whereof being so strange we were minded 
so to call them the Isles of Hearts, We here landed, and saw much 
gold in the cliffs, the which we could not claim, as no hammer could 
break it. Anda hurricane blowing us away, we left by mischance 
our mate and nive of our crew, men and women, on the isles, and 
saw them not again, for the reason that we could not again find the 
isles. . 





‘* Much gold is in these Isles of Hearts, and the secret whereof our 
skipper will keep that we may some day return and carry it away. 
‘Whereof this record is the only direction for the finding of the isles, 
and whereof we do guard it as with our lives. God give me courage 
to once more find the said isles and recover the gold. Whereof we 
set our names, 

‘¢ Dudley Austin, Captain. 
‘¢ Albion Brown, Second Mate. 


¢* And eighteen survivors,of the ship’s company and passenyers, 
men and women, — 
‘* God save Merry England.” 


This was the valuable part of the vellum’s record. Polonius read 
it slowly and to the easy understanding of Hankins, who listened like 
one who first hears the wondrous tales of the Arabian Nights. 

‘‘ Whew!” exclaimed Jed, after the professor had finished. ‘‘ Do you 
s8’pose that’s all true, Polonius?” 

‘* 1 see no reason to doubt it,” replied the school-teacher, 

‘¢The Isles of Hearts,” exclaimed Jed, refiectively. ‘*‘ And they 
say they’re covered with gold. That settles it. Look hyar, Polo- 
nius.” 

Jed’s manner was ominous. 

‘* Well, Jed!” 

‘¢T want to impress one thing on yure mind.” 

“Eh?” 

‘* Yew ain’t to breathe a word of this toa livin’ soul. 
derstand?” 

Polonius stared. 

‘*T understand.” 

‘¢ Now I’ll tel! yew. I’m goin’ to 
zold. 
nose at me any more—eh?” 


a 


The school-teacher looked alarmed. 
Do yew un- 


find thet Isle of Hearts an’ git thet 


‘‘T should say rot,” replied Polonius vaguely. ‘‘ But-——” 

** What?” 

‘* You are not a sailor, Jed. How are you going to make that 
trip?” 


‘*Gosh hang it, I'll show yew. I ain’t a sailor, but I kin hire sailors, 
an’ I’m gwine to mortgage my farm to do it.” 

‘* Don’t do it, Jed.” 

‘Why not?” wy 

‘*T am afraid you will never be able to pay off the mortgage.” 

‘‘' Yew are, eh? Wall, if I don’t, they kin have the farm. But don’t 
yew fret. This ’ere thing was allto be. I believe things is ordered 
jest as they air to be, and the Supreme Power put this in my way. I’m 
- the legal owner of all that gold, an’ of them Isles of Hearts, fer that 
matter. It’s been sent to me, an’ Il’d bea durn fool not to take it. 
Naow yew mark my word, Polonius—I’m coming back to this taown 
with thet gold. ’ a 

‘¢ They dew say that the United States is like to annex Hawyee an’ 
like enough Cuba, and thet Rassia an’ England air talkin’ about an- 
nexin’ China, This ’ere annexing business is somehaow gettin’ to be 
quite a fad, an’ dang my buttons if I don’t annex the Isles of Hearts, 
naow that they’re thrown right at me? Did yew ever know Jed Han- 
kins tew be behind ther times? Not a bitof it, an’ the next thing 
yew’'ll hear of, Polonius, I’ll be writin’ yew a letter with a diamond- 
tipped pen on a gold-lined sheet of writin’ paper, an’ the monogram 
of the Hankinses on the top of it. Whew! Won’t Melindy Curtis look 
up a bit! Butter won’t melt in her mouth till she’s mine. Heigho! 
What dew yew say about it, Polonius?” 

The school-teacher looked up with mild reproof in his blue eyes. 

‘ : think you are unduly exciting yourself, Jed. Hankins,” he said, 

calmly. 3 
Without a word further Jed tcok his hat and went bome. 


* 
* 


- CHAPTER II. 
JED MAKES UP HIS MIND. 


OF course in such a small community as Hawkville, the particu- 
lars of Jed Hankins’ find was known to every man, woman, boy and 
girlin just one hour and forty-five minutes. And when the last 
denizen heard the story, he learned that Jed had just dug up a box 
of gold coin and the title of an island in the South Pacific which ex- 
ported one million dollars’ worth of.guano per year, which most 
astounding bit of news set Hawkville by the ears. Such is a mild 
sample of the magnifying power of village gossip. 


-“ 


* 


I reckon when I do, Melindy Curtis won’t turn up her pooty . 


Jed himself was at first surprised by being congratulated upon his 
ownership of guano, and was asked what sort of gold coins he had 
found, and were they valuable to the coin collector, and so forth. a 

At firat Jed denounced\ihe coward. Then he grew very angry, and 
wound up by refusing to answer any questions at all. The which 
gave the goasips only more latitude for work. 

But Jed lost no time in carrying out his plans, 

His mind was fully ‘‘sot” on the discovery of the Isle of Hearts. 
Like all Yankees he was ingenuous and fertile in expedients, 

Now Jed was a great reader. 

He haunted the village library at all times, and was a regular 
subscriber for many current newspapers. 
ao uninformed man. 

He procured maps of Greenland and the North Sea, and spent 
many night hours in studying them. He found also in the vellum 
imanuscript other data which aided him greatly in locating the pos- 
sible entrance to the strange sea. 

Finally he became so confident of his clew that he felt sure that he 

| 


—_ 


So he was far from being 


could direct a sea-captain how to sail right to the spot. 

And now other difficulties began to suggest themselves to Jed. 

What sort of a craft could he charter? 
a crew. 

What sort of men would they be? He could not keep from them 
the object of his trip. 

He knew enough of buman nature to be willing to distrust the ordi- 
nary rough class of sailors, whose cupidity would surely be excited by 
the ciscovery of gold. They would surely assume the right to a large 
share, and perhaps seek to claimitall. , 

In the event of trouble he would be only one against many, and the 
question of redress, or even fair play, would be very. remote indeed, 

As Jed pondered these matters over, he began to see the real 
difficulties of his project. But it did not in the least alter his de- 
termination. 

While in this dilemma a sudden way out of his difficulties dawned 
upon him. . 

‘*Gosh hang it!” he exclaimed, springing up, ‘‘ why didn’t I think 
of that before?” 

He sat down to a table and consulted a file of newspapers. 
of them, of a few days previous, he found the following: 


It must have a captain and 


In one 


\ 


“FRANK: READE, JRIS LATEST INVENTION! 
‘““THE NEw SUBMARINE Boat. 


‘* Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., the wonderful young inventor, whose fame 
is world wide, has just completed his new submarine boat, and it isa 
marvel of ingenious devices. 
watery depths aboard it only the other day, and enjoyed a novel 
experience, Mr. Reade has planned to take a deep sea trip to some. 





The writer of this took a slight trip into’ 


distant partf the world before long.” \ 


Jed read this over several times. Then he did a heap of thinking. 

It seemed to him that here was a method by which he might gain 
his ends, He knew Frank Reade, Jr., by repute. Indeed, Reades- 
town, the home of the young inventor, was not far distant from Hawk- 
ville. | 

He reflected that Frank Reade, Jr., was a wealthy man, He could 
be trusted with the secret, certainly farther than any sea captain or 
ship’s crew. 

But 2 ag he be induced to undertake the trip? Jed believed that 
he could, 

‘- Gosh all hemlock!” he exclaimed, as he leaped up; ‘“ that settles 
it. Vl jest take the keers and go up tew meadestown, an’ see Mr, 
Reade and hev it settled. If he won’t dew ity Why.I’ll know it, that’s 
all.” A a 

Jed was a man of action. 

It took him but a short while to pack hi 
to put in the all-important vellum. “Shad dE 

He consulted a time-table, and found that a train dey 











ln aep 
minutes, This would give him just time to reach the sta ia Mite 
He hurried away with long, loping strides. Ashe went down the 
village street heads were craned out of windows, and the startling 
report went oat that Jed had been called to his island to look after 
his interest in guano shipments. 


In due time the train rolled into Readestown and Jed alighted. 


™ 


It was easy for him»to find his way to Frank Reade, Jr.’s machine — 


shops, and thither he went. At the gale he was met by a stumpy 
little coon blacker than stove polish. 

‘‘ Yo’ wants to see Marse Frank, eh!” said the coon, looking him 
over critically. ‘*Mebbe yo’ kin tell dis chile wha’ yo’ want to see 
him fo’?” 

‘* Not by a jugful!” said Jed. ‘‘ Yew jest carry my name up an’ 
tell him it’s a very important bizness!” 

_‘* Huh!” sniffed Pomp. 
comes here fo’ to bother Marse Frank? I take yo’ name up if yo’ 
tell me wha’ yo’ want to see him fo’.” 

Jed laid down his grip and spat upon his hands.» 

‘* Look hyer, nigger!” he said, angrily; ‘‘don’t yew undertake fer 
to callmeacrank! I'll make dough of yew in jest a minnit and a 
quarter. Air yew goin’ tew take my name up tew Mister Reade?” 

There might have been trouble in a few moments, but at this junc- 
ture a pleasant-toned voice was heard in the yard beyond. 

‘* What is the matter, Pomp? What means the uproar!” 

‘* Golly!” cried the coon, ‘‘ here am a big jay finks he’s gwine to 


lick dis chile. Huh! he kain’t lick a postage stamp!” 


‘«*Specs yo’ ain’ one ob dem cranks wha’ | 
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deck there rose a high conning tower, in which was the 
_ with the steering year and machinery of the boat. ~ 


~~ private office. 
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** Yew jest try it on an’ see,” bluffed Jed. 

‘T’ge done ready.” 

‘¢ Hold on!” said Frank Reade, Jr., himself, stepping out into view, 
‘* We won’t have any trouble just yet. What is your business with me, 
sir?” : 

' Jed saw a tall, finely-built and handsome young fellow. 
Frank Reade, Jr., the inventor. 

‘¢ Wall,” said the countryman, scratching his head refiectively, ‘it’s 
a mighty important business, yew kin be sure. I don’t keer to state 
it afore this sassy nigger.” . 

, Pomp made a grimace, but Frank said: 

‘*Pomp, you may retire.” 

‘* A’ right, sah!” 

The coon turned a flip-flap, rolled his eyes at Jed and vanished 
from sight. The countryman drew a breath of relief. 

‘¢ Wall, I’m durned glad he’s gone,” he said, candidly. 
kin talk. I’ve got a heap to tell ye!” : 

And without reserve Jed went on to tell his ‘story entire. He de- 
scribed the finding of the iron chest and the reading of the manu- 
script by Professor Polonius. 

At first Frank listened idly, but soon he grew intensely interested. 

‘* Naow,” said Jed in finishing, ‘‘ I’ve a heap of faith in yew, an’ 
I feel sure yew’ll use me well. I’m willin’ to dew what’s right. Will 
you help me ter find thet air Isle of Hearts with yure submarine 
voat?” | 

‘« Let me see the manuscript, ” said Frank. 

Jed unhesitatingly complied. 

Frank looked it over and examined the material closely. 
however, was inscrutable, but he said: 

‘« Jed Hankins, are you willing to trust me?” 

‘* Eh?’ stammered the countryman. ‘* Trust ye? Why, sartin.” 

‘Then let me take this manuscript until to-morrow. [-will return 
it to you safely then.” 

For a moment Jed looked penetratingly into Frank’s eyes. Then he 
thrust out one hand and said: 

‘* Yew kin bet I’ll trust yew. I never saw aman with your eyes 
thet wasn’t as honest as a gold dollar. Just keep that manuscript as 
long as ye please. Only I hope ye’ll decide to come to my terms.” 

‘* That I will answer to-morrow,” said Frank, with a smile, ‘* Come 
here to-morrow, and Pomp shall receive you with better grace. Wuit 
& moment, please.” 

Frank pressed an electric button in the gateway. The next mo- 
ment the clatter of feet was heard, and the coon, Pomp, ayain ap- 
peared from the yard. But this time behind him came a red-haired, 
comical little lrishman. 

Both glared at Jed, but Frank said: . 

‘* Barney and Pomp, I wish to introduce you toa friend of mine— 
Mr. Jed Hankins. Remember that he is always welcome here.” 

/ * All roight, sor!” cried Barney, with a mechanical movement of 
his bulldog jaw. . 

‘* Didn’t Know dat, sah,” said Pomp, :spoiogetically. ‘'1’membah 
wha’ yo’ says, sah. \ PaaS 

And away they went out of sight. Frank turned with a smile. 

‘* Barney and Pomp are my most faithful and trusted employees,” 
he saic. ‘* They may be a bit over-zealous at times, but I don’t think 
you will have any further trouble with them.” 

‘* Gosh-a-mighty! Yew kin bet I won’t,” said Jed, ominously 
**T’ll smash that nigger if he ever sagses me agin. But that’s neither 
here nor there. [I'll be on hand to-morrer, Mister Reade.” 

‘* All right,” said Frank. ‘* Good-by!” 

Jed vanished. Then Frank took the manuscript and went to his 
He was soon deeply engrossed with it. 

Before he had finished it his mind was made up. He was resolved 
to fall in with Jed’s plan. 


‘* It offers me just the opportunity I want,” he declared. ‘‘ Nothing 
will please me better than a tour of exploration to the deep seas off 
Greenland. We willfind this strange sea spoken of in the manuscript 


This was 


‘* Naow we 


His face, 


: if such a thing is possible.” 


Frank now arose from his desk and passed out into the yard. He 


‘approached a large artificial basin of water or tank, whicb was in 
- turn connected with a canal leading down to the river. 


In this tank floated the famous invention, the submarine boat 
‘¢ Grampus.” . 

The Grampus'was all ready for a lengthy cruise. Only that day 
the stores had been put aboard. : 

As Frank saw the boat now, it looked every inch a marvelous 
triumph. 

In its lines it was not unlike a modern battle ship, though by no 
means so cumbersome or ponderous in proportion to its size. 

Its hull was long and narrow of beam, with double decks. The 
upper decks were protected with brass guard rails. Above the main 
pilot-house 
Of course the motive power of the Grampus was electricity. The 
system was Frank Reade, Jr.’s, own invention, and also a secret. 

The boat was provided with many plate glass observation windows, 
all of which, with the doors, could be hermetically sealed while the 
boat was under water. These doors were provided with vestibules, 
which will be described in detail in the course of the story. 

In all its appointments, mechanically and otherwise, the Grampus 
was a floating palace. | 

The cabins were richly furnished, and embraced elegant state-rooms 


_ for the crew, a cooking galley, storerooms, and a gun room. Nothing 


was lacking to make of the Grampus a suitable craft for cruising in 
dangerous seas, : 

The crowning triumph of the boat, however, was iis automatic 
tank, by which it was enabled to rise or sink to any desired depth, 

This was Operated by means of valves and tubes and a system of 
pneumatic pressure. 

Over the Grampus floated the flag of America, together with Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s, own flag of the star and circle of gilt on a blue ground, 
For Frank had adopted this as hisown pennant. This is a brief de- 
scription of the wonderful submarine boat. 


CHAPTER IIL 
A PROPOSAL BY WIRE. 


FRANK surveyed the Grampus for some moments critically, and 
then went aboard. He passed through the cabin and saw that all 
was in apple pie order. , 

He went down into the engine room and inspected the machinery. 
He came up with an air of great satisfaction. ; 

He met Barney on the after deck. The Celt bowed and-scraped 
profoundly. 

‘* Look here, Barney,” said Frank, seriously. ‘‘ Are you sure that 
all is ready aboard the Grampus for a loug cruise?” 

The Celt ducked his head, 

‘* Shure, sor!” 

‘Then we will be prepared to leave Readestown day after. to-mor- 
row, which is Thursday. We will leave at a very early hour in the 
morning, ond I wish the departure to be kept as quiet as possible.” 

The Celt ducked his head. 

“Allroight, sor” — 

‘* Now be off and see that nothing is left undone,” 

A short while later Frank went bome and retired that night to 
dream of the Isle of Hearts and many thrilling experiences, It is 
needless to say that Jed Hankins was doing the same, 

The next dav Jed was on hand to receive the verdict. 

It is easy to guess that he was delighted with Frank’s decision. He 
rubbed his rough hands briskly and chuckled with great glee, 

' By “taters!” he exclaimed exuberantly. ‘I reckin Melindy Cur- 
tis will open her eyes a bit when she hears about this. Darned good 
thing to make her come to terms aforehand. Hanged if I don’t go up 
an’ see her afore toemorrer comes. No, I’ll write her a letter. No, by 
gingerbread, that won’t dew! I won’t hev any time tew git a reply!” 

‘* You might wire her,” said Frank with a smile. 

_ ** Telegraf, yew mean? Why, sartinly. Gosh hang it, it’ll cost a 
leetie more, but what dew I keer for that? Ain’t I goin’ tew bring 
home gold tew burn?” 

Jed was enthnsed with the idea. The more he thought of it, the 
better satistied he became that it was the plan for him, 

He was determined to know his fate beforehand. It did not seem 
to occur to him that a telegram would be a public avowal of his pas- 
sion, at least so far as the telegraph operators went. But) for that 
matter Jed didn’t care. 

He made his way post haste to the telegraph station. Securing a 
blank, he wrote in a great scrawling hand as follows: 

‘* Miss Melindy Curtis, 

‘* Hawkville. 

‘* Dearest Melindy: You know how often I’ve spoken to you of my 
love for you, and how I would like tew have you for my wife. Now 
I’m on the track of a million dollars or more in gold, an’ I can make 
yew the happiest woman in Hawkville if yon say so. Haow is it? 
What dew yew say? Answer this at my expense. 

** Yours till death, ! 
‘* Jedediab Hankins,” 


With a sober face Jed walked up to the telegraph operator. She was 
a rather prepossessing young lady and wore a very yellow necktie. 

But when she glanced at the message the length of it caused her to ~ 
give a start. She glanced at Hankins. _He certainly did not look like 
& Dewspaper correspondent. 

But, as she read the lines slowly and with some difficulty, a vivid 
crimson began to creep up to her temples, and there were frequent 
coughing spells of a violent kind, in which her head was lowered far 
below the level of the shelf. Jed stared at her, and finally asked: 

‘* Be yew in consumption?” 

This was too much for the fair operator, and this time a more vio- 
lent coughing spell than ever took her head again beneath the shelf. 
But presently she looked up, and Jed saw tears in her eyes, which, of 
course, he supposed were placed there by the violent exertion of the 
laryox and thorax. But the reader may draw his own conclusions. 

‘* Do you wish to send this message just as it is, sir?’ she asked, in 
a@ curious suppressed voice. 

‘“* In course I do,” declared Jed. ‘* An’ whoop her right along, tew. 
I want an answer jest as quick as 1 can get it.” : 

‘“* That will depend on the other party,” said the fair operator. 

‘* And on yew, too!” snorted Jed. 

‘*] beg your pardon, sir. It is the other girl,” said. the operator, 
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with a slight tinge of mischief. 
make it collect?” 

“46 Eh?” 

- ** Shall we collect the pay at the other end?” 

‘* What other end?” . 

‘* Excuse me, but you do not understand. ShallI collect the pay 
for this message of the party to whom it is sent?” 

‘** Haow in time air yew goin’ tew dew that? Ain’t she twenty-tive 
miles away?’ asked Jed. 

‘** Do you wish to pay for the message or do you wish her to pay for 
iit?” asked the operator with asperity. 

‘* Why, I'll pay fer it in course,” sputtered Jed. ‘‘ Ain’t I the one 
sendin’ it? Haow much is it?” | 

‘¢ One dollar and sixty cents.” 

‘¢ Sho! Anything off fer cash?” 

‘¢ Nothing.” A ) 

Jed slowly pulled out his leather wallet and laid a two dollar bill on 
the shelf. The operator snatched the bill up, and in the twinkling of 
an eye put forty cents in change down where it had been. 

Then she turned to the instrament and calied up Hawkville. Jed 
_ 8at down on a bench and waited. He thought he could hear queer 
chuckling sounds from the office beyond! Had he been able to see he 
would perhaps have been surprised to see the operator in paroxysms 
of laughter. 

And had he been an expert telegrapher he would have been able to 
interpret the clicks of the instrument as follows: 

‘* Hello, Hawkville!” 

‘* Hello, Readestown!” 

‘* Say, I have a message here for Melinda Curtis from a jay here 
in the office. Wait until 1 give it to you verbatim, and you'll have a 
fit. He’s just paid one dollar sixty for it.” 

‘* All right, let’s have it.” 

‘*T say, deliver it as soon as you can, for he’s waiting and we must 
see what the answer ig.” 

** All right.” 

Then Jed’s message traversed the wire to Hawkville verbatim. It 
was heard in several other offices on the circuit, and was the cause 
of no end of chaff. 

Nearly an hour elapsed. | 

Jed had got nearly tired of waiting, when the operator jumped up 
and said: | 

‘* Hawkville calls, An answer to your message, sir.” 

‘* It’s about time,” growled Jed. 

Clickety—click—click—clickety—click! 

** Hello, Readestown!” 

** All right, Hawkville!” 

“‘T say, we delivered your jay message. You ought to have seen 
ape girl who received it. She was mad enough to kill a man. I'll send 

er answer.” 

Clickety—click! went the instrument. 

Pretty soon the Operator arose, and with averted face handed Jed 
the reply. The countryman took it and read: . 


‘* It depends on her, not me. Shall I 


‘¢ JEDEDIAH HANKINS:— 

‘If you ever dare to send me such an insinuating message over a 
public wire again I will have you arrested for insult. I would not 
marry you if you had ten million dollars and it was to save my life. 

‘¢ MELINDA CuRTIS.” 


For a moment Jed stood agape, staring at the written lines, The 
wind was completely taken out of his sails. He was a woter-logged 
craft on love’s perilous ocean. 

** Gosh a’mighty!” he exclaimed in an undertone, ‘*T never thought 
of ther publicity of it. Hang me ferja fool!” | 

**One dollar, please,” said the operator. 

‘‘ Hey?” 

** One dollar.” 

‘* What fer?” demanded Jed. 

“ This message.” ) 

‘* But I paid yew.” 

‘* You forget. This is the return message. You told the lady to 
answer at your expense. One dollar, please, for forty words.” 

Jed gasped, but down he went into his pocket and fished out a 
dollar, Then with a snori of disgust he slid out of the place. 

‘Two dollars an’ sixty cents fer that leetle scrape!” he muttered. 
““Ther best veal calf 1 own wouldn’t bring more’n that. Gosh dang 
my buttons! It’s all up with Melindy naow. I orter waited an’ seen 
herin pusson. Durn that telegraf! I never did like new fangled idees, 
anyway. Wall, yew kain’t tell about gals. They is curus creeters. 
Mebbe when I git hum, an’ she sees the money, she'll change her 
mind. I hain’t gin up yit!” 

For tenacity of purpose and out and out bulldog determination, let 
us recommend one to the genuine Yankee, of which Jed Hankins was 
a good type. ei 

But Jed dropped love matters at once. From that moment he was 
wholly absorbed in the project of finding the Isle of Hearts. 

He was right on hand at the appointed hour for sailing. He was 
assigned to a state-room on board the Grampus, and became one of 
the crew. 

At the early hour of four on that Thursday morning the Grampus 
slid out of its basin into’the little canal, and was soon on its way to 
the river. 

Dropping down the river to the sea was accomplished in due time, 
and then the long voyage to the Greenland coast was begun. 


: 
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Frank did not travel beneath the surface, for the Grampus could 
proceed at greater speed above the water. She was extremely sea- 
worthy, and would besafe on the surface unless some great storm 
was encountered. ‘ 

In such case it would be possible to travel under water with com- 


plete immunity from the waves. So little was to be fexred on this 
score, ; 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE BEAR HUNT, 


THE little Grampus held on its northward course for many days. 
She kept steadily on, day and night, and one day Frank took his bear- 
ings and found that they were on a parallel with the upper part of 
Newfoundland. a | 

This was good progress, but yet a long stretch of sea lay before 


_them and Cape Farewell, the tip. of the continent of Greenland. It 


was a sea peopled with icebergs also, and therefore not free from 
danger. 

Many vessels -had been spoken on the way, and several severe 
storms had been met, but the Grampus easily kept out of the way of 
the latter. p 

She could not travel so fast under water, but yet she could do it 
with safety. It was a novel sensation, and impressed Hankins 
greatly. 

The countryman had never before been to sea. 

For the first week of his experience he was fully repentant of hav- 
ing attempted a sea voyage. 
remorseless grip, and he was utterly abandoned to any kind of a fate. 
His visions of Hawkville and home were very alluring. 

But strangely enough his nausea vanished while the, boat was under 
water. 

‘* That is easily explained,” said Frank. ‘ If you wish to ride on 
any vessel with immunity get down as near the keel as you can. 
The motion is hardly perceptible there,” 





THE ISLE OF HEARTS. | | “Ss oa 


The deadly mai de mer had him in its - 


And the motion of the Grampus while under water was, of course, 


far different from that of the surface. 


In fact, there was hardly any 
perceptible motion. 


But Jed’s seasickness wore off in the chill Arctic air above the News 


aa wie parsicl, He became once iore enthused with the project 
in hand. ‘ ~ . 
Bat one peculiar fact was noticed. Not since leaving Readestow 
had he once made mention of Melinda Curtis, 
. She had seemed to drop out of the perspective of his mind. Othe 
matters had supplanted her. ; 
The dodging of icebergs now became a daily diversion. 





It was no.easy matter, either, for on a dark night the search-light { 


sometimes failed to distinguish them from the yeasty sea. And this 
very similarity of sea and berg in color led to a well-nigh disastrous 
accident. 

The Grampus Shad made a long. day’s run. 


For the last few hours 
not a berg had appeared in view. 


‘* Bejabers!” cried Barney, ‘‘I don’t know phwat to think av it. — 


Shure, it can’t be that we’re out av the course of them.” 

‘*T have noticed that they came in divisions or sqadrons,” said 
Frank. ‘‘ Perhaps we have passed through one division, and have 
yet to meet another.” . 


‘* Shure, it must be so,” declared Barney. ‘I'll kape me weather 


eye open fer another squadron.” 


The day was drawing to a close. 
exceedingly short. 

Darkness settled down thickly. In a short while the sea was a pall 
of gloom. + 

In sach a case only the intense ylare of the search-light could 
break this, The sky was almost always overcast and the sea choppy. 

Barney and Pomp were the watches aboard the Grampus, They 
alternated during the night, Barney usually going on the first watch. 
Pomp relieved him shortly after midnight. 

It was just about time for Barney’s watch to be finished when the 
Celt peered through the pilot house window adown the narrow path 
of the search-light, and saw what he thought was only a tossing 
waste of white caps. , 

The Grampus was moving along at ten-knot speed. Suddenly there 
was a shock—a terrific crash, the bow of the boat went up, and it 
seemed to the awakened voyagers that the end of the world had come. 

‘** Golly fo’ glory!” yelled Pomp, as he picked himself up. ‘* Wha’ 


The days in these latitudes were 


de debbil hab happened now? Suah’s youse bo’n dis niggah hab bruck 


his back.” ss 
‘“‘ Thander an’ gimlets!” roared Hawkins, rutbing his shins. ‘* Who 


yea me out of bed? B’gosh, if I find the man I’ll make a skeer-crow 
of him.” 


But Frank had picked himself up with the instant realization that 


something was radically wrong. 


He waited for no explanation, but started at once for the pilot | 


house. When he entered he saw Barney peering throngh the window. 
‘* Well!” cried Frank, sharply. ‘‘ What has happened, Barney?” 
, The Celt looked puzzled. 


‘‘Begorra, Misther Frank!” he cried, ‘av yez kin tell yez are i 
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case. 


_ gake, dat am jes’ our pie. 





Shure I niver suspected anything in the way, 
But ag thrue as ye 


smarter than I am. 

an’ me eye roight out this windy all the toime. 

live, I belave we’ve run onto an iceberg!” 
‘* Onto an iceberg!” ejaculated Frank. 


‘Then ours is a hopeless 
Stand aside and let me look!” 

Frank went to the window and peered out. 
slightly perceptible motion, was perfectly still. 

He could see that there was no water ahead. 
tumbled heaps of ice as far as he could see. 

He flashed the search-light here and there. 
heaps. 

‘* Well!” he mattered. ‘‘ Here isa pretty scrape. We have certainly 
stranded ourselves upon a berg.” 

‘* Phwat will we do, sor?” asked Barney, anxiously. 

‘¢ Tt is not easy to say yet. But we certainly can make no effort to 
get off until morning.” | 

All went out on deck and looked about. But it was so dark that it 
was impossible to estimate the seriousness of their position. 

The sea yet lapped the stern of their boat, But she had slid the 
whole length of her keel upon the ice. 

Enough could be determined, however, to settle the fact that theirs 
had been a fortunate escape. The boat had struck a part of the iceberg 
quite level with the sea, 

If it had run bow onto the side of the berg or any high surface, 
the boat would have been demolished at once, and all would have gone 
to the bottom. . 

‘‘ Which shows that we are in luck!” cried Frank. 
able to get off all right to-morrow, I think.” 

Frank’s greatest fear was damage to the keel or the shell of the 


The boat, save for a 
Indeed it looked like 


Everywhere was ice in 


‘* We shall be 


_ boat. 


Should the latter receive the slightest puncture, she would be ruined 
as a submarine boat. But he was sanguine that nothing so serious 
had happened. 

Daylight came at last. 

With its first gleams the voyagers were out on deck. Soon their 
position was thoroughly understood. 

They had slid bow up on some pack ice, which was moored in a 
little cove or bay in the monster berg. All around them rose great 
glittering pinnacles and peaks of shining ice. 

It was a scene never to be forgotten. Far up between the cathedral- 
like spires of transparent material the early rays of the rising sun 
played like liquid fire. 

Day by day this monster from the frozen zone was drifting south- 
ward. Hour by hour its glittering spires were growing less, succumb- 
ing to the moist air and the gentle heat of warmer climes. 

Long before it would reach the Middle Atlantic it would hardly be a 
semblance of its mighty self. Already streams were coursing down its 
ides, 

Frank suddenly caught sight of a moving object far up in the icy 
eights. He called the attention of the others to it. 
At first it was difficult to distinguish, being of the same white color 


88 the berg. 


But presently Barney cried: . 
‘* Bejabers, it’s a white bear! Get your gun, naygur!” 
*¢ Golly, a Polar bear!” exclaimed Pomp, excitedly. ‘' Fo’ de lan’s 
Yo’ wait, an’ we'll jes’ hab a bit ob a bear 
bunt.” 

Barney looked inquiring at Frank. The young ventor langhed 
and said: 

Well, 


Gi‘ His pelt would look good at the cabin door. be spry 


’ about it, for we must get the Grampus afloat again at once.” 


ingly. 


Barney and Pomp lost no time in getting ready. 

Soon they were on deck with their rifles and all equipped forthe 
hunt. Jed watched them with interest. 

** Yez had betther cum along, too, greenhorn,” said Barney, jest- 
** Shure yez may be the wan to bag the game!” 

‘* Not by a long shot!” replied Jed. ‘I hain’t got no hankerin’ for 
ba’rs. I kin hunt coons or squirrels with any man, but I don’t know 
a dod-ratted thing about ba’rs,” 

All laughed at this frank admission. Then Barney and Pomp 
clambered over the rail and started on their bear hunt. 

It was no easy matter to find their way over the treacherous ice, 
But they proceeded with caution and soon reached the base of the 


. heights. 





The bear could be seen far above, and Barney decided to risk a shot 

at him. 

anne foe it’s a long thry,” he said, ‘*‘ but it may count. Here 
oes!” 

. Up went his rifle, and he took quick aim. 

loadly among the icy peaks, 

Then a startlio thing happened. 

It seemed as if Barney’s shot had been a dead one. 
came sliding and tumbling in a heap down the icy height. 

He fell at the base of the height. 

It seemed as if the fall alone should have killed him. Pomp gave a 
yell of delight, and rushed furward to be tke first one to put a knife 
to the beast’s fine skin. 

But a startling and unexpected thing happened, The coon had 
barely reached the monsier’s side when it seemed to rise as if by 


The report crashed 


_ Magic, and before Pomp could escape ii threw its powerful arms about 
him. 


Only presence of mind saved the coon at that moment. 
Quick as a flash he thrust his knife down the beast’s throat. With 
this awful gag ir his windpipe the bear could do nothing With his jaws. 


SL ee ee, eae or eae ae 
PS ate a Ine eee th ea 


The big brute. | 


“ea y 44 aes 4 t-—g Bhp ey TAP =a a 
MS SA, et eT eee 


THE ISLE OF HEARTS. 








But the powerful claws might disembowel a foe, though, as fortune 
had it, the pain of the Knife thrust so blinded the bear that he re- 


laxed his hold upon Pomp and thrust both paws into his mouth. Then | 


he danced around the ice floe like a mad bear. 

Pomp, however, now grabbed his rifle and emptied it into the 
beast’s body. Another shot from Barney gave it ils quietus. 

Both hunters indulged in a shout of triumph. They had bag gged 
big game and were justified in feeling gay over it. 


But the bear’s pelt must be removed, and time was precious. Both 
hunters went to work at once, 
It- was not long before the white fur was nearly removed. They 


were laughing and jesting in high glee when an unlooked for thing 
happened, 

The distant crack of a rifle was heard, and then a faint shout, At 
once Barney sprang up. 

‘‘ Phwat’s that?” he cried. 
Misther Frank.” 

‘Golly! Dat am jes’ it.” 

From the position they were in they could not see the submarine 
boat. Barney, however, mounted an ice cake, and then the scene 
which he beheld made his blood grow chill, ; 


‘¢Shure [ think it’s a signal from 


CHAPTER V. 
A NIGHT ON THE ICEBERG, 


Pomp was almost instantly by’ Barnéy’s side. 
indeed thrilling. 

The ice field had divided from the berg, and a great gulf of water was 
every moment separating them. This was carrying Barney and Pomp 
away from the Grampus and their friends. 

‘‘Howly mither!” ejaculated the Celt, in dismay, ‘it’s in a scrape: 
we are now! Phwat shall we do?” 

Frank an‘ Jed Hankins were seen on the deck making signals to: 
them, These were answered. 

Then Frank brought out a megaphone and shouted: 

‘* Hang on where. you are! We'll come back for you! We shall soon 
be clear of the ice we are on now!” 

‘¢ All roight, Misther Frank!” shouted Barney. ‘‘ We'll howld on 
till the end av the worruld, av yez say so!” Then turning to Pomp. 
‘“Tv’s all roight, naygur. Misther Frank is comin’ back afther us.” 

‘‘T’se done glad ob dat!” said Pomp. ‘* Hain’t no hankerin’ to 
stay on yere any longer den I’se obleeged to.” 

‘¢ We moigh. as well finish up skinnin’ thet bear!” 

‘ A’rigbt, Tish! Tse wif yo!” 

So vack they went and removed the pelt from the bear. 
became aware ofa startling event. 

Something damp and blanket like was creeping down upon them. 

They looked into the offing and were startled. 


What they saw was 


Then they 


It was a dense fog which had suddenly shut down over the berg. - 


They could hardly see their hands before them, 

‘¢ Whurroo!” cried Barney, ‘‘ shure, I don’t loike the looks av this.. 
Ken yez see anything av Misther Frank?” 

‘* No, sah!” cried Pomp, with consternation. 
wonr’t see him agen til) dis yere fog lifts.” 

Despondent feelings now seized ‘the two castaways, 
into the fog, but all in vain, No answer came back. 

If Frank was within hearing it would seem certain that he would 
answer. But it was certain that he was far beyond hearing, . 

Barney and Pomp now had no means of knowing the true state \of 
affairs. The submarine boat might be at the bottom of the sea for 
aught they knew. 


An’ yo’ kin bet we 


They shouted 





There was nothing to do, however, but to indulge in patient waite 


ing. So they sat down upon the bear’s pelt and stared blindly into 


the fog. 

A fone time passed. It seemed as if months had drifted by. At 
length the fog began to dispel. A gentle breeze fanned it away into 
the atmosphere. 

The outlines of the berg came out plainly, and then the surface of 
the sea and the sky. Barney and Pomp looked eagerly for some sign 
of the submarine boat. 

But it was not to be seen. 

It had vanished as completely as if the sea had swallowed it up, 
which might, indeed, have been the case for aught they knew. 

Something like despair now began to settle down upon them. It 
seemed a hopeless outlook. 

The berg drifted on hour after hour. 
the sea, but the Grampus did not come. 

At last night fell and hunger ceme upon them. 
cold and they were not warmly clad. 

The dampness which shut down was most intense. For a long 
while the two castaways sat upon the ice pinnacle, straining their gaze 
into the gloom for some sign of the Grampus, 

But at last exhaustion ‘asserted itself and they fell off to ‘sleep, 
How long they slept they knew not, but they were awakened in a starte 
ling manner, 

But what of the Grampus? Had she really foundered ard gone 
down with her two occupants? How had she so mysteriously van- 
ished? 


They kept an eager watch of 


The air was also 
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All these questions may be easily answered. Before the shutting 
down of the fog the drifting ice upon which the boat rested had car- 
ried her a great distance from the berg. 

All this while Frank had been devising a skillful plan to launch her, 
and thus enable them to go to the aid of Barney and Pomp. 

But this he found no easy task. 

The boat’s keel was deeply imbedded in the ice. -It could not be 
dislodged in any easy manner. He hardly dared to use an explosive, 
at least not in the vicinity of the boat. 

Then the fog came, and for hours not a glimpse of anything be- 
yond the radius of a few feet was to be had. It was a most discour- 
aging outlook. 

When the fog lifted a change came. The ice floe seemed to go all 
to pieces. It cracked here and there into small sections. 

Then a great crack came beneath the very keel of the boat, and 
she slid into the water with a mighty splash. It was a thrilling moment 
for Frank and Jed. 

‘* Hoorah!” cried the countryman, wildly. 
Mister Reade! 
scream!” 

lt was certainly a pleasant contemplation that the boat, unharmed, 
once more rode the water intact. Frank lost no time in looking for 
the berg. ad 

The fog bad lifted, but, to his dismay, the berg was not to be seen, 
However, Frank did not doubt but that it could be found again easy 
enough. & 

So he set a course, which was a half circle, and .should bring them, 
sooner or later, in sightof the berg. The Grampus kept on until 
darkness shut down. 

-Then the search-light was employed. Jed made himself vastly 
useful, and in fact was learning many of the ropes about the boat. 

This aided Frank greatly. But it was long afier midnight when 
the search-light traversing the sea showed a white-walled castle to 
the north. 

It was a berg, and the Grampus made for it As they drew 
nearer Frank was convinced that the berg was the very one he was 
in quest of, 

So at the moment when he made the small ice-bound bay and sent 
the search-light’s rays everywhere, Barney and Pomp were sound 
asleep. It did not take long to wake them up, however. 

The glare of the search-light apprised them of the true state-of 

affairs, and they were not slow in answering the signals made, 

It was a joyful moment for all when they finally got back once 
more safely aboard the Grampus. Burney was thoughtful enough not 
to leave the bear skin behind him, 

But they had enough of bear hunting for a time. As they reflected 
what their fate might have been, left ‘on the- iceberg, they could not 
repress a shiver. 

‘¢ Begorra, Ill niver thry that thrick agin,” declared Barney. ‘* At 


‘¢ We’re free, anyway, 
Gosh dang it, we’ve got our liberty! Let ther eagle 


- apy rate, not widout makin’ shure that the boat is tied to us both.” 


‘* We have reason to feel very thankful that the affair was no worse,” 
declared Frank. ‘‘ In future we will surely use greater care,” 

‘¢ Gosh all hemlock!” put in Jed; ‘*I thought yew war doin’ some- 
thing mighty foolish, but I didn’ t hev any idee yew would git intew 
sech a bad scrape!” 

This ended the affair, and it was a wholesome lesson for the navi- 
gators. The rest of the trip to Cape Farewell they had no inclination 
to visit passing icebergs. 

And one day, in the chill gray sky of the north, they saw a great 
black headland. Frank looked at his chart and declared: 

‘¢ Tt is Cape Farewell, of the Dutch. The real Cape Farewell is fur- 


‘“* How do yew make that out?” asked Jed, ‘‘ According tew my 
jography Cape Farewell is jest in one place. Thar ain’t no two on ’em 
as I knows of on ther coast of Greenland.” 

‘‘ Well, your geography was a limited one, then,” 
‘‘ There are, plainly speaxing, two Cape Farewells on the coast of 
Greenland. One of them is claimed by the early Dutch explorers as 
the true ene, and it appeared on the earlier charts. But they were 
in error.” 

‘¢T don’t wonder!” said Jed, sententiously. 
man get a thing right yet.” 

‘¢ Oh, we must not forget that the Dutch once had the most power- 
ful navy on the seas,” said Frank. ‘‘ Her Van Tromp was an ad- 
miral whose peer has hardly existed since,” 

‘*¢ Well, mebbe so,” said the countryman, loquaciously. 
yew know more about natural history than I do. 
right.” 

aries and Pomp did not have much to say about their bear hunt. 
Jed, like all Yankees, was fond of practical jokes, and liked to jolly 
them about it. 

This disgruntled them, and they got together and mutually agreed 
to play such a joke on the Yankee that he would be forever willing 
to let them alone. It took them along while, however, to evolve it. 

Finally a brilliant idea came to Barney. There wag but one 
hindrance to its complete success, and this was the possibility of 


‘¢]T never seen a Dutch- 


‘¢T reckon 
I'll ’low you’re 


» Frank Reade, Jr., becoming cognizant of it. 


Barney and Pomp knew that Jea kept the precious vellum manu- 
Script in his state-room, and guarded it as his life. Moreover, he had 
always a haunting fear ‘that they would be overtaken by a pirate some 
dag and the valuable manuscript stolen, and their throats all cut in 
the bargain. 

Of course Frank had laughed boisterously when Jed firat intimated 
such a possibility to him. 


~ 





‘ait Frank. 


‘* Nonsense, Jed,” he said. ‘* There are no pirates on the seas, 
nor have there been sucti for a hundred years or more. Don’t lose 
any sleep Oa that account. Besides, they couldn’t catch us, for we 
could go below the surface and keep out of their way.” 

This temporarily reassured Jed, yet every time a sail was sighted 
he was bound to watch it with the deepest of interest for fear it 
might really be the. dreaded pirate, so strong was the idea in his 
brain. 

Now, the plan of the two jokers was substantially to make up as 


pirates and steal into Jed’s state-room at night and hold him up. With . 


pistols at his head, he would, of course, 
they would keep until the joke was exploded. 

It was a brilliant scheme, and there seemed but one risk, and this 
was that Frank Reade, Jr., might get onto it. 

His state-room, however, was some distance removed from Jed’s, 
and, unless the uproar was very great, he might not hear it. 

At any rate, Barney and Pomp decided to undertake the exploit. 
They at once formulated their plan. 

They ensconced themselves in a corner of the forward hold to talk 
matters over and settle the details. And this resulted in a most un- 
fortunate thing for them. 

What this was events were to disclose. 


CHAPTER VI. 


TURNING THE TABLES, 


Ir chanced that Jed had an errand into the hold at about that time. 
When the Yankee came aboard the boat he had smuggled a Suspicious- 
looking brown jug in his luggage. This be had concealed io the hold. 

It contained apple-jack, of which Jed was very fond. 

He knew that if Barney and Pomp dreamed of its presence aboard 
«it would not long be in existence. Moreover, he was not sure that 
Frank Reade, Jr., would permit such a covtraband article as cargo, 

So he was very particular to keep it in a secret place, and only at 
unobserved times would he descend to wet bis whistle. 

On this occasion he had just indulged his surreptitious thirst when 
he heard Barney and Pomp drop into the hold. 

Instantly he sank down behind a pile of water casks, 
in the deepest gloom. 

His first impression was that the two jokers had spotted him, and 
were about to make a descent upon him. 
him. 

Barney and Ponip squatted down on the other side of the casks, 
and then ensued a conversation which was irdeed a revelation to the 
Yankee. 

He took it in with Open ears and many a silent chuckle. 

’ . T tell yo’ we jes’ skeer de life out ob dat countryman,” asserted 
| Pomp. ‘Yo’ see if we don’t. We done mek him fink his las’ hour 
hab come.” 

‘* Bejabers, yez kin het on that, 7 agreed Barney. 
dherstand the plans, do yez?’ 

‘* We am to make up as pirates, yo’ say?” 

“‘ Yis, and reglar Captain Blackbeards, too. 
the loife out av him.” 

‘* We am to make him gib up dat manuscript?” 

‘* Shure!” 

‘* Golly! won’t we gib him a good dose dis time?” 

‘* Not on your necktie,” chuckled Jed to himself. 
is right onter thet leetle job.” 

Barney and Pomp then e:aborated their plan. 
and took it all in. 

After a while the two plotters went back to the deck. It was along 

{| While, however, before Jed ventured out of the hold. 

The Yankee appeared on deck in his usual unconcerned manner. 
Barney and Pomp winked and chuckled. But they knew not the 
whole truth. 

Jed did not throw any barrier in the way of their plans. But he 
went on secretly makiog his own. 

Now, Jed, unknown to any one on board, had talents of his own, 
He had one exceedingly rare accomplishment. He was a ventril- 
oquist, 

He had not as yet betrayed this fact to the others. So he felt safe 
: making it a concomitant in his counter plot against Barney and 

omp. 

.When evening came the Grampus was making easy progress in an 
almost calm sea, 
rum, her own course, 

Frank, as luck had it, retired early, 
yielded to deep slumber. This suited the plans of the jokers. 

It seemed as if everything was going their way. Jed announced his 
intention also of retiring early. 

‘‘[’m dratted tired,” he declared, with a yawn. 
be no racket to wake me up to-night, Vi 

‘‘Not unless some ob dem pirates come along,” said Pomp, appre- 
hensively. ‘* We am in jes’ de right paht ob de ocean fo’ dem.” 

‘Hey?’ exclaimed Jed. ‘If ‘yew*see their ship a-comin’, jes’ call 
me, will yer? I want tew be awake, yew bet.” 


Here he was 


‘Now, yez une 


Shure, we'll frighten 


‘* Yer neighbor 
Jed sat very still 


‘‘T hope thar won’t 


But events soon undeceived. 


give up the manuscript, whieh ‘ 


= 


It was ap easy matter to lash her helm and let her f 


He was very tired, and at once 
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‘‘ We will, sor,” said Barney, stifling a laugh. 

With this Jed slid down to his atate-room. The two jokers re- 
mained on deck to slap each other on the shoulder and to chuckle 
and laugh immoderately. 

‘©Oh, he am dead easy!” said Pomp, with hilarity. 
a bigger snap in mah life!” 

‘*Whurroo! We won’t do a thing to him!” cried Barney. 


‘¢T neber seen 


Several times they crept down to the state-room door and listened. . 


_ All was the silence of the tomb in Jed’s room. 

, He was apparently fast asleep. It seemed asif the coast was clear. 

“It was really Barney’s first watch. Pomp was to relieve him after 
midnight. But the coon did not retire at all. 

The two jokers sat in the pilot-house waiting for the right moment 

‘tocome. They could look out on the moonlit sea and see that the 
course of the boat was clear. 

At last it strack the hour of midaight. 
upon for action. 

And work begun at once. 

From various quarters there were produced the most villainous 
make-ups that the eye ever rested upon. A buge mask covered 
Pomp’s faee, so that he would not be reccgnized as a negro. 

Barney wore black whiskers and long black hair, and made his face 
up with great red blotches and pimples. Then he donned a red jacket, 
velvet breeches, heavy boots, and stuck an ursenal of weapons in his 
beli&. This, with a broad- brimmed hat, made of him the worst looking 
type of pirate the eye ever resied upon. 

There was only one hindrance, and this was his brogue. This could 
not be disguised. 

But Barney felt sure that in his terror Hankins would never nutice 
this. Pomp was not to speak. 

The game was to enter the state-room with a dark lantern and flash 
it in Jed’s face. If this did not wake him, a piece of ice placed on his 
windpipe with a knife held before his eyes, would surely do it. 

Ther Barney was to demand the vellum manuscript on paio of in- 

stant death. It would, no doubt, be tremblingly delivered up, and 
Hankins would be adjured not to leave his bunk until daylight, unless 
he wanted to die. 

It was a clever game, very cleverly arranged. But like many others 
of its kind, the powder was destined to flash in the pan. 

Finally, ‘fully equipped, the two jokers crept down to Jed’s room. 

Barney placed his hand upon the knob and silently opened the 
door. It swung open, and they entered the state-room. 

A form lay silently in the bunk. Hankins was apparently sound 
asleep. Barney reached for his lantern. But as he did so, a 
sepulctral groan sounded at his shoulder. 

The Celt gave a quick spring and looked around. Only Pomp 

stood in the doorway. 

‘* Phwat are yez doin’?” whispered Barney, angrily. 
know that yez will spoil the whole thing?” 

‘** Golly, I ain’t done a fing!” was Pomp’s whispered reply. ‘*It was 
yo’ dat groaned,” 

‘* Yez lie! It was yeself!” 

‘* Huh! don’t yo’ tell me dat,” sniffed Pomp, getting angry. 

‘¢ Shut up yez mouth. Now for the game.” 

Barney reached for his lantern. 
in his pocket where the lantern was. 
stung by a serpent. 

‘* Howly smoke!” he gasped; ‘‘ what the divil was that? Shure, 

there’s a snake somewhere about here!” | 

Again a sepulchral groan sounded, this time under'his feet. This 
was enough. Barney slid out of the state-room, and Pomp with him. 

af Golly fo’ glory!” gasped the coon; ‘‘I done believe dat place am 
haunted!” 

‘* Yez are a fool, naygar. 
in bed?” 

‘ T does dat; but wha’ am dem groans? I tell yo’ dat no human 
bein’ eber made dem.” 

“Do yez think Hankins wud slape in a harnted room?” 

‘* Don’ know nuffin’ aboutit. All I kin say is dat in my ’pinyun 
dere am a ghostis in dere!” 

‘* Divil a bit!” said Barney, stubbornly. 
See, anyway.” : 

The Celt pulled out his lantern and drew back the slide. He sent 
the rays into the couch. Jed apparently lay in bed with his head 
covered up. 

He was certainly to ‘all appearances oblivious of everything about 
him. The opportunity could not be better. 

‘*Come!” said Barney, beckoning to Pomp. ‘‘ Now’s the toime.” 

The darkey gathered all his courage and followed Barney. into the 
room. But they came to an instant halt. 

A nameless, indescribable white figure stood in one corner. It’s 
face was a hideous monstrosity. Fire seemed to play in its nostrils, 
and it writhed like one in the agonies of the bottomless pit. 

A series of sepulchral groans bdelched from it, and they vere 
certainly blood-curdling enough. This capped the climax. 

Barney gave a yell, ‘and dropping the lantern, fled for the upper 
sock as if all the furies were after him. 'Pomp was cuickly after 

im, 

They did not pause until they had reached the pilot-house. Two 
more terrified jokers one could not imagine. Wild horses could not 
have dragged them down to Jed’s state-room again that night. 

“«T tell: yez the divil has got him, ” cried Barney, breathlessly. ‘He 
gat there in the corner wid his’ horns an’ his ngoms, an’ bad cess to 


This was the time decided 


“Don’t yez 


’ 
‘ 


He drew back his hand as if 


Don’t yez see the countryman lyin’ there 


‘*Shure I’m goin’ in an’ 


him, he meant to have us, too!” 


A serpent-like hiss sounded right! 
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‘¢ Golly!” ejaculated Pomp, ‘‘I reckon we won’t see no mo’ ob dat 
countryman. Suah, de debbil hab got him.” 

All night long they sat cowering and trembling in the pilot-house. 
Yet they did not dare to give the “alarm to Frank. 

Morning came at last, and Frank came up ora deck. He was sur- 
prised to see both Barney and Pomp on watch. \ 

aor is this, Pomp?’ he asked. ‘‘ Did you relieve Barnes last 
night?” 

‘‘ Suah nuff, sah,” replied the coon; ‘' but we couldn’t sleep, so we 
jes’ set up togedder, sah.” 

Frank accepted the explanation as reasonable, and dismissed the 
matter from his mind. But Barney and Pomp were in dire distress. - 

‘¢ Wha’ ebber we say when dat countryman done come out of his 
state-room?” asked Pomp. ‘‘ Suah, we Kaint ’splanify dat?” 

oe Bejabers, we'll tell him the truth thin that we heard groans down 
there an’ goin’ down to see phwat it moight mean, shure we see the 
divil hisself.” 

‘* Dat am so!” ‘ 

But a few moments later the two jokers were electrified to see 
Jed himself very leisurely stroll out on deck, and going into the 
bow of the boat, sit down, and nonchalantly. ‘light his pipe. 

They stared at him as if at an apparition. ~Barney’s mouth was 
wide open, and Pomp’s eyes as big as moons. 

* Golly!” gasped the coon.. ‘* Wha’ do yo’ make ob dat, Tish?” 

‘* Bejabers, it’s very quare,” said Barney, scratching his head. “Tt 
must be that he’s the divil himself, an’ we’re jist 2 couple of red-hot 
jays, naygur. Shure, yez kin see how it is now!” 

The two jokers exchanged glances, ard then each felt decidedly like 
kicking himself. They tried no more practical jokes on Jed, the 
countryman. t 


oe 
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CHAPTER VIL. 


THE STRANGE SEA. 


Tue Grampus rounded Cape Hirewdl and now stood up along the 
éastern coast of Greenland. 

All were agreed that it was now time to keep a sharp lookont for 
the two needles of rock which guarded the entrance to the strange 
sea. 

Travel now was only made in the daytime, and the closest watch 
was kept upon the coast. Thus day after day passed. 

Fortunately it was the region of summer for Greenland, and this 
made it easier to pursue the research, for the cold was not intense. 

Bays and inlets, and even the mouthe of rivers were explored. The 
instructions of the manuscript were closely followed, 

But after a long period of fruitless search, the voyagers began to ~ 
wax discouraged. Jed, however, had complete faith in the story of 
the strange sea. 

*¢ We'll find it yit,” he declared. - Then 
we will all get rich right off.” 

Frank could not help a laugh. 

‘That seems to be your purpose in locating the Isles of Hearts,” 
he said.. ‘* You do not attach much value to the geographical 
advantage discovered?” 

‘¢]’m thinkin’ of thet gold,” said Jed, frankly. 
it I’ll be the jolliest chap on earth yew kin bet. 
after.” 

‘‘] certainly hope you will not be disappointed,” said Frank. 
‘That would be too bad. You do not think It possible that the story 
told in the manuscript can be a chimera?” 

‘* Not a durned bit!” said Jed, doggedly. 

Frank had begun to grow skeptical. Yet he was willing to humor 
Jed’s faith to the fallest extent. - 

And this proved a wise and fortunate thing. 
came dashing into the cabin. | 
“Shure, Misther Frank?” he cried, ‘‘thim two needles av rocks 

are all in view, sor. I reckon we've found thim!” 

Frank and Jed sprung to their feet. The countryman’s face was 
lobster red with excitement. 

“* At last!” he exclaimed. 
come!” 

Out on deck they rushed. Sure enough, far up the line of coast, 
two tall obelisks of stone stood, 

As the submarine boat drew nearer it was seen that these were the 
work of sature, and not of.man, They were simply shafts of stone 
rising from the rocky fringe of the shore. 

They were exactly as described in the ancient manuscript. That 
ney really marked the entrance to the strange sea there was little 
oubt, j 

Rapidly now the submarine boat drew nearer to them. 
time of suspense for all, 

From the sea, however, the closest observer could not make affidavit 
that a passage ‘existed between the obelisks, It was as if the shore 

was in ‘continuation. 

But as the Grampus drew down closely upon the obelisks now it 
could be seen that a passage did really exist. It was an oblique 
channel between the two points. | 

Into this the Grampus glided. The channel opened up quickly, 
and then the strange sea lay before the eye. 


‘* You'll see that we will. 


‘* An’ when I see 
Thet’s what Pm 


Two days later Barney 


‘*Durn my buttons, I knew it would 


It was a 
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It was a most remarkable spectacle, as witnessed by the voyagers. 
To the west, as far as the eye could reach, was the boundless expanse 
of white waters. This led Frank to exclaim: " 

‘« On my word, I believe this is a fresh water sea.” 

‘¢ Durned if it ain’t a diflrunt color from the salt water,” declared 
Jed. ‘* And yet it connects with the sea!” 

However, they were not yet deep enough into the strange sea to 
determine whether it was fresh or salt water. So the question was 
dropped for the time. : 

As the inner shores of the strange sea now were revealed, they 
were seen to be of a crimson hue. There were great cliffs of red 
rock and stretches of red sand. 


The vegetation was extrémely scarce, only a few stunted shrubs 
being seen here and there, i 
et 


No sign of animal life was seen save a few flocks of sea fowl. 
there might be human habitations back from the coast. 
__ Right into the depths of the White Sea, as the newly discovered 


body of water was called, the Grampus sailed. The voyagers were 


constantly on deck with glasses scanning its surface, 
‘* We will explore its surface first,” said Frank. 


‘*Then we will 
make submarine explorations.” 


‘“‘ Begorra, it’s a foine body of wather, anyway!” cried Barney. 


‘¢ But I don’t see no’ shore beyant.” 

‘« If it covers the area I think it does,” declared Frank, ‘* we may 
be out of sight of land many days.” a rune 

** Golly!” cried Pomp, ‘‘ I don’ see no icebergs, and it.ain’t so cold 
in yere as it am in de open sea,” ‘ 

** You are right,” agreed Frank. ‘‘ And that goes far to prove the 
theory of many scientists that there are parts of the interior of Green- 
land of very moderate climate,” 

‘*‘ Haow dew yew account fer that?” asked Jed, eagerly. 

‘* There are several ways,” replied Frank. ‘‘ In the first place, vol- 
canic influences would affect the soil and the water of the streams and 
lakes, The atmosphere would necessarily feel the heat radiating from 
auch a large area, and only the most extreme of cold could even tem- 
porarily displace it.” : 

** Then yew reckon there are volcanoes hereabouts?” 

‘** Some of the largest volcanoes in the world exist in Greenland!” 
declared Frank. “‘‘ In fact, the entire continent is largely of volcanic 
construction. There is every reason to believe that it was once a 
region of great beauty and fertility.” 

‘** Gosh!” exclaimed Jed, ‘ yew don’t say! Whar did all this snow 
an’ ice we hear about cum from?” ater 

‘‘ Natural changes of clime through mighty ages have turned 
Greenland from a continent of smiling vegetation to a barren ice- 
bound waste. But Arctic explorers will tell you of deep valleys in 
its center, surrounded by volcanoes, where nature smiles as fregh to-day 
as she everdic. It is even said that some of these valleys are inhab- 


ited.” I 
Jed listened with open mouth, All these things were wonderful 
revelations to him. He asked no more questions. — 
The Grampus sailed on, Land soon disappeared from view. Only 
the broad surface of the sea was about them, 
The manuscript.had declared that the ship of the first discoverers 
had sailed four days to the westward before the discovery of the 
Isles of Hearts. In that case Frank reckoned that in another day the 
-Grampus ought to come in sight of these isles, for she ought to 
sail as far in two days as the old lumbering ships did in four. 

All that night the submarine boat kept on at a steady rate of speed 
across the strange sea, ‘The searchi-light made a radiant path for her 
to follow. 


The next morning Frank was on deck early with his glass. As he 
‘stood on the bridge Barney suddenly approached him. 

‘* Shure, Misther Frank,” he cried, ‘‘ we’re not the only navigators 
in this sea.” oN 
** What?” exclaimed Frank, in surprise.! ‘‘ What do you mean?” 

‘If yez will look yonder, sor, there is a steamer ferninst the 
horizon.” 

‘+ A steamer?” 

‘** Yis, sor. Don’t yez see the smoke?” 

Frank looked in the direction indicated by Barney and saw, sure 
enough, a black column of smoke. It certainly did look like the 
trail from a steamer’s funnel. 


At once the young inventor ordered the course of the Grampus 
changed, es 

He held down at full speed for the: smoke. Soon the distant 
steamer seemed hull down against the sky. Then it assumed tre- 
mendous proportions. , | 

Now the truth of the matter dawned upon Frank. 

It was a distant coast Jine he saw, and not a steamer. The smoke 
came from the peak of one of Greenland’s many volcanoes. 4 

The coast now unfolded itself for a great distance to the north. 
White-capped peaks were seen contrasting with green slopes. . 

Frank drew near enough to get a good view of the coast, and then 
changed his course to the southwest. Again the land faded from 
view, and only the limitless sea extended to the horizon. 

But it was not many hours before a loud hail came from Barney: 

‘* Land ho!” : ' 

In a moment Frank was in the conning tower. 

‘* Whereaway?” he shouted. au 

‘* Two points off the bow, sor.” 

This was true. A distant, somber line was visible, but it was easy 
to see that it was only a small island. ' } 
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However, this was just what Frank had been looking for. That it 
was one of the Isles of Hearts he felt sure. 

As for Jed, he was beside himself with excitement and anticipa- 
tion. He danced a hornpipe on the upper deck, and played a jig with 
his jewsharp. sek Je 

All speed was now put on and very soon the island appeared 
quite close at hand. Its appearance was most striking. . 

The red sand and stone of which it was composed made it look 
like a ruby in a white setting. This for a moment gave doubt to 
Frank. 


‘‘ If 1 remember rightly,” he said, ‘‘ the manuscript vellum spoke 


_Of the isles as being composed of black sand. Thie seems to be of a 


reddish hue.” 


‘* By jingo that’s so!” ejaculated Jed. ‘‘ Don’t s’pose they made a. 


ee do ye? I had a cousin who knew a fellow that was color 
blind.” 

‘‘T hardly think those ancient explorers were all color blind,” said 
Frank, with a ‘smile. ‘* But they may have overlooked one of the 
isles. However, we will soon be able to investigate. 

Nearer the Grampus now drew to the Isles of Hearts. 

For such Frank had no doubt they were. The other members of 
the archipelago soon appeared to view. 

Frank did not seek a landing upon the first one. It was the smal- 
lest of them all, and its shores were very precipitous. Some stunted 
vegetation grew upon the cliffs. , 

The Grampus now entered a channel between the various islands, 
and a singular fact was noted, 

Not one of them was of a subsoil similar to the other. Upon one 
the sand and cliffs were crimson; on another it was yellow, and an- 
other black, and so on through the gamut of colors, The largest of 
the islands, with its black sand and clifis, seemed to contain the most 
life-giving elements, for it was covered with the thickest of vegeta- 
tion, spruces, pines, beeches and larches. 

This was, no doubt, the Isle of Hearts, spoken of by the early voy- 
agers. Upon this Frank was cetermined to land. 

He allowed the submarine boat to run into a little bay, and here 
auchor was dropped. 

_ It was but a little ways to the shore, and the water was so clear 
that ‘ seemed as if it could be easily waded. The water was like 
crystal. ; : ee 


CHAPTER VIII. | 


* 
ON THE ISLAND, 


AND this fact led to a very humorous incident. 

Jed Hankins was beside himself with excitement and the desire to 
get ashore. He looked over the rail and cried: 

‘* B’gosh, thet water ain’t a foot deep. Durned if I’m goin’ tew wait 
fer any small boat; I kin wade ashore!” 

‘* Howld on. Don’t yez do it,” cried Barney, warningly. 

But Jed, who did not mind wet feet, had already cleared the rail. 
What followed was to him the greatest surprise of his life. 

The water was so intensely clear that the bottom was greatly 
magnified, and thus brought almost to the surface. The depth was 
most deceptive, fur where it seemed barely a foot it was in reality a 
dozen feet. 

Now Jed was six feet tall, but this made it twice over his head, and 
he slid down to the bottom like aramrod. His feet touched the gravel, 
and he shot to the surface again, perhaps the most astonished Yankee 
on the globe at that moment. 

‘* Gosh, all hemlock!” he spluttered, as he struck out to swim. 
f er nigh drowned! What in thunder hev I dropped 
intew?” 

Barney and Pomp nearly collapsed with laughter. Jed really had 
quite a hard swim to reach the shore, 

He drew himself out soaked to the skin. It took him some time 
to get out of his clothes while dry ones were brought him from the 
boat. 

Frank and Barney came ashore, Pomp being left on board the boat. 
They were equipped for the exploration of the isle. 

There was no reason to believe that wild beasts or human foes 
would be found on the isle. Yet Frank deemed it best to go well 
armed. - 

Jed quickly got into his. dry clothes and took his equipments. Then 
the party of three set out along the beach, ; 

_ They skirted the face of high cliffs for a time. 
found for mounting io their summit, 
climb. ! \. 

But the view from the top rewarded them for their exertions. It 
was grand beyond description. 

It was the same view doubtless which the other voyagers two 
hundred years before had witnessed. It proved beyond all douvt 
that they had reached the Isles ‘ot Hearts, ; 

For, a most singular fact, it way noted that the isle upon which 
they were wasa perfect shaped heart. In fact, all the isles were 
of precisely the same shape, and the archipelago made a cameo heart 
in the bosom of the White Sea, 

It was a singular freak of nature, for nature must have been the 
author of all, though jt looked for all the world as if the hand of man 


Then a place was 
It was a long and perilous 
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‘ancient logkeeper. 


adjudged to be fully five miles to the crater. 


_ there arose a strange groan and wail, like that of a person in awful 
agony.., 


peated. This time it was louder and more spasmodic. 


.throughb great caverns making a similar noise.” 


- spectacle, 


- was the same as that of the White Sea was plain, and Frank realized 


" peculiar features of the isle. 





had carefully chiseled out each isle. What was more, other features 
seemed to show the ancient presence of men. 

In fact, Frank recollected that the old chronicle spoke of the 
leaving by mischance on the isles of some of the crew, men and 


women. 


In that case doubtless the isles had been for atime the abode of 
human beings. Whether they had left descendants or not remained 
to be seen, but it was-very likely that they had not. Doubtless all 
had perished long since. 

However, Frank was determined to if possible discover the fate of 
these castaways, 

Jed, however, was in quest of the gold so fluently alluded to by the 
Thos far no evidence of it had been seen. 

But the black sands were a characteristic of gold producing locali- 
ties, and there might be plenty of the precious ore in the Vicinity. 
That remained to be seen. 

For the present, Frank was interested wholly in the general topog- 
raphy of the isles and their natural history. The discovery of gold 
to him, was only incidental. 

Barney was on the lookout for game, or, a possible foe. 
words he was the scout of the party. 

After making a mental map of the archipelago, Frank proceeded to 
descend from the cliff into the interior of the isle. 

Progress was not difficult, for there was little underbrush. It was 
an easy matter to thread the mazes of the forests. 

Far in the interior of the isle Frank had sighted an immense basin, 

or what looked to be the crater of a volcano jong extinct. Its sides 
were high and precipilous and broken with huge lava blocks. | 

He was desirous of visiting this as he believed it would furnish ev- 
ea of the origin of theisles. He announced this fact to Barney 
and Jed. 

Both were eager to try the trip. So they at once set out. 


In other 


It was 


Down iuto the larch forests they plunged. There was no evidence 
that snow ever visited these isles, despite their high altitude. 

The climate seemed of the most salubrious sort. In fact, Jed ex- 
claimed. 

‘* B’gosh, I kinder like this place and if thar was only some people 
hyar durned if I wouldn’t stay hyar ther rest of my life.” 

**T don’t blame you, Jed!” agreed Frank. ‘‘I am of the opinion 
that the climate is of the finest on earth. ButI fear one would be 
lonesome.” - 

‘* Begorra, fer all we know there may be some people about here,” 
said Barney. ‘‘ Shure, we haven’t seen all yet.” 

: ‘Let us hope they will prove friendly,” said Frank. 
east——” 

He never finished the sentence. 
to a startled halt. 

The cause of this was a sufficient one. From some unknown quarter 


‘Or at 


At that moment-all were brought. 


It seemed to fill the air about them, and came from what 
quarter they could not tell. 

As it shook the air with its chilling cadence and was wafted away 
upon the breeze, the trio of explorers stood spell-bound. 

Frank looked startled and astonished. Jed looked fearful and open- 
mouthed, but Barney was as white ag a sheet, and his teeth chattered 
like castanets, 

‘* Howly murther!” he gasped. It’s 
the banshee’s call.” 

‘* Gosh-a’-mighty!” ejaculated Jed. 
groan must be pooty sick!” 

The words had barely left his lips when the strange sound was re- 


‘* It’s come for me this time. 


‘‘The chap that got off that 


Barney was down upon his knees. Greater terrcr never shone in 
any one’s face. , 

‘* Mither of Mary, presarve us!” he wailed. ‘Oh, for a dhrop av 
boly wather to dhrive the demon away. Saint Pathrick detind us!” 

‘* Nonsense, Barney,” said Frank, sternly. ‘‘Get up on your feet. 
No human being ever ultered that noise, - 

‘¢ Shure, sor, I’m not afther sayin’ it was a human bein’, sir. Shure, 
the banshee is niver flesh an’ blood.” 

“ Let’s have done with such nonsense,” cried Frank. ‘ There is. 
no such thing as a banshee, nor did any spirit or ghost or hobgobiin 
ever make that noise.” 

Barney looked incredulous, 

Fe Shure, Misther Frank,” he asked, tremblingly, ‘‘ phwat did make 
it, sor? 

‘* You may be sure that we shall soon. find out. 
some natural phenomena on the isle, 


It is caused by 
I have heard of the rush of air 


Barney crept to his feet, but he was not wholly reassured. However, 
the noise did not occur again, and the party went on their way. 

The five miles to the crater were covered in less than two hours. 
Frank was the first to climb its sides. 

And as he reached its edge he was greeted with an astonishing 
The entire basin, fully a mile i in diameter, was filled with 
water. 

It was a placid lake which filled the extinct crater. ‘That the water 
that the island was thus almost an atoll, for this lagoon was doubtless 
filled by subterranean channels, 

It was an interesting and curious discovery, and added to the 
It led the young inventor to believe that 


there were yet other discoveries of a remarkable character to be made. ' 





‘* Whurroo!” cried Barney. ‘‘ What if we had the Grampus here 
now! Shure we could sail around tiis lake!” 

‘* We will have it here vet if possible,” said Frank. 

Both Jed and Barney turned in surprise, 

‘* Hew will yez do that?” 

** T have w theory,” said Frank, ‘‘ that there are huge subterranean 
channels under this island, perhaps under all these islands, and that 
they, connect with this basin or crater.” ft 

‘* Shure, yez may be roight!” 


“*] mean to find out when we get back to the Grampus. We will 
take a little submarine voyage of discovery!” 

‘*‘ Whurrool” cried Barney. ‘‘Let’s go.back now,) thin!” 

** Gosh dang it!” ejaculated Jed, ‘“‘ yew fellers kin go. Yew fergit 


thet I mortgaged my farm tew git ‘byar, dependin’ on findin’ a fortune 
in gold, an’ that ere mortgage has got to be paid off!” 

‘* Hold your horses!” said Frank, coolly. ‘‘We will see that you 
have fair play, Jed, never fear. That mortgage shall be paid off, all 
right. But first we must explore these isles, and know just how to go 
to work?” 

‘* Then yew think thar’s gold here?” asked Jed, eagerly. 

_ * Certainly, any amount ‘of it. We will find that in due time. Now, 
don’t get impatient, and leave things to me. I will bring things out 
right.” 

‘‘Is a bargain!” cried Jed, impulsively. ‘‘Go right ahead. ~ 
stick by yew!"” 

* Shure, an’ shall we go batk to the Grampus now?” asked ike 
ney. 

‘* At once,” replied Frank. ‘‘Oh! What is that?” : 

Suddenly the waters in the basin began to heave androll, and in the 
center a jet of water sprung fifty feet in the air. 

Then followed the same strange wailing and groaning, and the 
waters became calm again, 

Frank watched the phenomena with eagerness. 
plained. 

Barney and Jed also seemed to grasp the idea. 
recovered from his terror. 

‘‘ Howly smoke!” he gasped. ‘‘ Phwat a noise the wather makes!” 

‘¢ Now vou can see,” said Frank, with a smile, ‘‘ that it is the water 
which makes that noise, and not a banshee.” | 

Barney looked crestfallen, Frank went on to explain the phenom- 
enon. 

‘* Somewhere in the bowels of the earth,” he said, ‘there is a 
quantity of gas which at intervals is forcibly expelled from the 
crater. In its passage it makes a queer noise, and also in forcingits — 
way through ‘the water. Now that we have found the explanation of 
thls, let us return to the Grampus, as the hour is late.” 


All was now ex- 


The former 


CHAPTER IX. 


THE FATE OF THE CASTAWAYS. 


THE party of explorers at once set out upon the return to the Gram- 
pus. They decided to take a different route on the return. : 
And this led to other surprising discoveries, The first of these set- 

tled an important question. 

As they emerged upon a little Petes Barney suddenly gave a cry 
of surprise: 

‘* Look!” he cried. ‘‘ Shure it’s a number of houses. But phwere 
are Lhe people.” ; 

‘* Houses !” exclaimed Jed. ‘* B’gosh that’s so.” 

Frank saw that Barney was right. At the far end of the plateau 
there were to be seen a number of structures of stone. They were of 
rude construction and long since fallen to ruin. 

But they could have been made only by human hands and at once 
settled the question of the occupation of the isle by human beings. 
Were they the white castaways or some tribe of native people? 

This could only be settled by an exploration of the ruins. 
explorers approached them with all haste, 

They reached the first habitation. It was made of blocks of stone 
rudely plastered together. The roof had been made of logs and earth, 
but this had long since rotted away. 

There was no indication that any human being had dwelt in the 
place for many years. The voyagers crossed the threshold of the rude 
domicile and looked into what had once been its interior. 

It was only a heap,of debris now. There were the remains visible of 
a rude oven and a stone bench. No atensils of any kind were found, 
‘no relics which would give a clew to the identity of these dwellers 
long passed away. 

From one hut to another they went. Finally only one remained. 
But as they were approaching it Frank noted a symmetrical row of 
stones a short distance away. 

_** Ah!” he cried, ‘‘ Here is a clew!” 

In a few moments they 4ad reached the rude burying ground. There 
were ten graves in all. Each had a tablet of stone, and on each was 
rudely cut the names of those there buried. It was easy for our ad- 
venturers to read them. 

The first in the row seemed the oldest. Thus it was inscribed: 


‘‘ HENRI BODINE, 
‘* Died 1692. Aged 71.” 


So the 
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him rested his wife, who died two years later. 
‘covered a period of fifty years, showing that for over half a century 
‘the castaways had peopled the isle. 


He was doubtless the ‘first of the castaways to pass away. Beside 
The succeeding graves 


Children had come to them also, but singularly enough, all had 
died, so that there was no perpetuation. But these ten graves did 


not represent all the members of the colony. 


pe 


‘was traced the barely visible remains of a skeleton. 


Somebody must have covered up the last grave, 
been the last man. What had become of him? 

Had he also died on the isle, or had he made his escape and returned 
to civilization? There was no evidence that he did not have com- 


He might have 


panions. 


But this was a question which soon found answer. 
Entering the last hut, it was found in a better state of preservation 


‘than the others. 


In one corner a bunk made of stone slabs was seen. On this 


Over it, on the stone wall of the hut, was scratched: 


©1730 A. D. 
“Ye Last Man. 
“* Joun BovINe, SON OF HENRI BoDINE. 

** Welcome Death.” 

Tt was a tragic and thrilling obituary and epitaph combined. 
‘The explorers gazed upon it silently. Reverently they removed their 
hats. 

It was a strangely impressive thing to think of. That this was 
the last survivor in this little world of the castaways, and that he 
had died without a ministering hand to give him comfort! 

What the pall upon his mind must heave been, what the dreary 
loneliness, the lack of companionship must have been to him, not 
even the human fancy conld picture. 

Silently the three adventurers turned from the hut. 

There was nothing they could do. Not enough was left of the 
remains to warrant consignment to a proper grave, 

But in the open air Jed said: 

‘‘Jerusha Jimcracks! Thet was » tongh thing fer thet poor chap! 
I’m durned sorry fer him.” 

‘¢ Begorra, it was a hard fate,” declared Barney. 
a good father to absolve his sins!” 

The fate of the castaways mentioned in the vellam manuscript was 
now known. It was « tragic one. 

But the explorers soon found their attention claimed by new and 
exciting incidents. They started out again on their return to the 
Grampus. 3 

It was not long now before they came tothe cliffs and saw the 
submarine boat lying in the little bay below. 

Frank made a signal to Pomp, who answered it. Then all descended 
to the shore and prepared to go aboard the Grampus. 

’. Soon they were safely on deck. The incidents of the expedition were 
Narrated to Pomp. 

The darky was interested, and especially was he pleased with the 
idea of the submarine expedition. 

“Golly!” he declared, ‘‘dat am jes’ de proper caper. 
we hab some ’sperience undah de watah, 


‘¢ Shure, an’ niver 


I done hope 
Dis far it-hab been on de 


~ gurface.” 
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felt must exist urder the islaad. 


‘** Begorra, it am loikely to be a hot experience,” cried Barney. 
‘¢Sbure it’s into-a flooded volcano we're afther going.” 

‘* Yo’ don’t say dat?” said Pomp. 

** Yis\.I dol” ' ; 

“Golly! | hope we won’t git into no bot watah, fer shuah?” 

‘*]t won’t be the first toime fer the loikes av ye!” 

** Huh! you’se a berry fanny young man, you is. Look out yo’ don’t 
git so sharp dat yo’ cuts yo’se’f!” , : 

‘Shure there’s no danger av that wid sich a hard head as the loikes 
av yesilf to take the edge off me!” retorted Barney. 

The two jokers looked at each other hard, and it seemed for a few 
moments as if they were really bound to have a ruction. But at this 
moment Frank called them. . . 

‘*Get all ready!” he cried. ‘‘ We’re going to take the plunge!” 

**Gosh-a-mighty!” exclaimed Jed. ‘I think I’ll git intew ther cabin, 
fer one plunge a day is enuff fer me.” 

Barney and Pomp laughed at this, fer they had not forgotten Jed’s 
attempt to wade ashore. cn 

But it did not take Jong to get things in readiness for the deep sea 
Soon the doors and windows were hermetically sealed, and 
the submarine voyagers were safe in the pilot-house. 

Frank touched the tank lever and instantly the boat weni down. 
Then the electric lights were turned on. | 

The search-light made it possible to see quite a distance ahead 
under water. The Grampus glided out into deeper water. ; 

Frank knew that somewhere there were passages leading beneath 
the isle. To find these was his purpose. ~ 

Along the bottom of the White Sea the Grampus crept. 

The submarine depths presented a scene of great beauty, 
have been difficult to imagine anything to excel it. 

_ There were reaches of vari-colored sand, reefs of stone and coral, 
With enticing grottos, and caverns hung with sea moss and vines. . 

In these alluring retreats lurked fish and crabs of voracious ap- 
petites. Sometimes they would rush out as if to attack the Grampus. 

Frank kept a patient watch for the honeycomb passages which he 
Suddenly he looked up at the gauge 


It would 


dial and gave a great start. 


mean?” 


‘* Jupiter:” he exclaimed. ‘‘ We are traveling fast. What does that 

He knew that there was not much steam on, and that the submarine 
boat was going slowly so far as its machinery was responsible. Bat 
the mystery was soon solved. , 

He began to study the current outside, and soon reached the con- 
clusion that the boat was in a powerful undertow, and was beiug car- 
ried swiftly ha knew uot where. ; 

Before he had time to reverse the engines the climax came. 

Suddenly and without warning a great deep sea cavern yawned be- 
fore them, and into it the boat sped. 

Overhead was a roof of whitest coral, and the walls and floor were 
of the same. Frank knew that they were being sucked into some un- 
known depth at frightful speed. 

Fearful of a collision with some part of the passage he shut off 
ee entirely, But he might as well have spared himself the 

rouble. 

The current was more powerful than the machinery, and the Gram- 
pus was utterly unable to stemit. Yet she did not come to harm. 

’ On she rushed at top speed. Where was she going? Frank could 
not iinagine. But he hung:to the wheel and kept a watch ahead. 

Thas she continued to speed on for what seemed a long time. Then 
the end came, 

The roof and walls of the cavern vanished. They were again in 
open water, and in a few moments it became apparent that she was 
oul of the current, _ / 

She rested almost motionless, and below her was a rocky bottom 
Cul into deep fissures. Frank felt a thrill. ' 

‘‘Can it be that we have come into the crater?” he asked with 
amazement. ‘‘ In that case, we have deen fairly hurled into it.” 

‘Shure, sor,” cried Barney, ‘“ wouldn’t’it be a good idea, sor, to 
take a small thrip to the surface, an’ be afther seeing phwere we are?” 

‘‘ It is the plan,” replied Frank. ‘‘ Up we go!” 

He touched the tank valve, and the boat began to rise. 
went steadily. 

Then suddenly the surface was broken. She rose into daylight, and 
the submarine voyagers rushed to the windows, 

The scene they beheld was to them a surprising cone, About them 
were smooth water and high walls of jugged rock. One glunce was 
enough. Icy, 

Yhey were in the crater. 

‘* Whurroo!” cried Barney, ‘‘ we’ve done it, Misther Frank. Here 
we are!” ‘ 

‘* You are right, Barney!” 

But there was a cloud on Frank's face. One terrible question con- 


Up she 


fronted him. 

Trey Lad entered the crater easily enough. But could they leave - 
it at will? Certainly not through the passage by which they had just 
entered, 

In the event of inability to find a passage out of the crater, their 
position wae serious, indeed. 

They would be obliged to stay there for life. 
would be removed. 

It was a serious moment, and there was little wonder that Frank 
bcth looked and felt serious, 


All hope of escape 


CHAPTER X. 


y WHERE? 


THE strange phenumena of the crater had no doubt caused the 
upceremonious transposition of the submarine boat. 

It established the fact that a deep tunnel did connect it with the 
Open sea. Also that a vessel could pass through this underground 
channel provided it was of the size and build of the Grampus. 

However, they were in the crater lake, and there was nothing to do 
but to make the best of it. 

Frank would not believe bul that there would be a way ont of it. 
He even considered the possibility of blowing a channel to the sea 
with dynamite, | 

However, for the present the young inventor was determined not 
to worry. They.were in the crater, and he was determined to ex- 

lore it. pei 
: So, after taking a look at the upper world, Frank touched the tank 
lever again and caused the boat to sink. 

Down it went again to the bottom of the crater. It was a strange 
scene which was revealed in the glare of the search-light. 

The bed or bottom of the crater was in places rough and jagged. 
But there were intervals of smooth hard surface where the liquid lava 
had been turned to adamant by the cooling waters. 

It was plain that an influx of the sea had quenched the crater fires. 

What a shock to nature this must have been could be easily seen. 

There were great rents and fissares and mighty upheaved blocks of 
stone to show the force\ of many explosions. The region about must 
have been terribly shaken, 

But the main throat of the volcano must yet be open, for it alone 
could explain the frequent belchings of gas which sent columns of 
water into the air, Frank was curious to take a look at this, 

There would certainly be some risk in this for they might pause over 


} 





ie 
ee aye 2m 


“ag 


\ 


eee | THE ISLE OF 


HEARTS. 











the orifice just in time to receive the force of an eruption. This would 
likely be fatal to the boat. 

So the young inventor proceeded with great caution. 

Along the bed of the crater he crept with great care, until suddenly 
a deep yawning pit showed in front of the boat. Along the verge of 
this the Grampus slowly crept. 

The voyagers all held their breaths, for they well knew the risk they 
were incurring. At any moment they might receive a death blow. 

Frank sent the rays of the search-light deep into the orifice. But it, 
of course, could not penetrate to the ‘bottom. 

When it was reflected that this might extend for miles into the 
interior of the earth the senses were palled. Indeed it was a gigantic 
reflection. 

Around the orifice the submarine boat madeits way. Suddenly a 
strange and ominous vibration was felt. 

Like a flash Frank whirled the boat about and shot off at a tangent. 
He was none too quick. 


When hardly one hundred yards had been covered the eruption 
came. The water boiled about the Grampua as in a caldron. 


seemed to ceage its gyrations and shoot ahead like a meteor. 

Then the submarine voyagers beheld an appalling jact. Looking 
Out of the observation windows, they saw the walls and roof of a nar- 
row passage again about them. 

‘Great Jeremiah!” cried Jed; 
makin’ fer ther open sea.” 

‘* Whurroo!” cried Barney. 
Frank?” 


‘** Reverse the engines!” cried the young inventor. ‘‘ If we strike 
anything at this fearful speed, we shall be dashed to pieces!” 

** All roight, sor!” ’ 

Barney obeyed the order, 

But he might as well have tried to put reins upon the wind. The 
boat did not in the least abate ita headlong course. 

On it sped like a rocket, It seemed a miracle that there was no 
collision with the walls of the passage, 

Around sharp corners and through narrow passages the boat sped, 
On and on, faster and faster, 

The voyagers could only hold on and stare down the passage ahead, 
made plain. by the search-light. It seemed to them as if ruin was 
certain to come upon them. 

What wouid be the endof it all? Where would they stop? 

Were they going into the bowels of the earth? Where? 


‘‘we’re in ther tunnel agin, an’ 


‘« Phwat do yez say to that, Misther 


These 


- were the queries that found shape in their brains, | 
An hour passed, Then 


They could only wait for the answer. 


suddenly there came a.change. 


The speed of the boat abated. She answered the revolutions of her 
screw, and the submarine travelers now saw that the walls of the 
passage were no longer about them, 

They were again in Open water. 
and the boat sprung upward. 

Again she broke the surface, and again they saw the light of day 
about them. But this time they were in the open sea, It lay about 
them in one great expanse. To the north was a high coast line ex- 
tending east and west as far as the eye could reach. 

But the Isles of Hearts were not to be seen. To the south lay only 
the broad unbroken sea. 

Astonished beyond measure, the voyagers gazed about them. Then 
Frank exclaimed: 

‘* Where are we now?” 

‘¢ Shure, sor, phwere are we?” cried Barney, in atenenee 
nhiver saw that shore before!” 

2 ‘* Golly, I done reckon we’se gone right clean froo de earf!” declared 
omp. 

But Jed stared about him with blank dismay. 

‘* Dern my. socks,” he groaned, ‘‘ whar are them islands gone? It’s 
just as I thought. ‘We've lost ’em and all ther gold, tew.” 

** Nonsense!” said Frank, impatiently. ‘‘ Don’t be foolish! We will 
find them again. Change the course of the boat to the south, Bar- 
ney.” 

‘ All right, sor.” 

The Celt obeyed the command, and the boat came about. 
course was made right out to sea, 

The Grampus ran on at full speed until all land had faded from view. 
For hours it kept on thus. 

It now became apparent that they could not have traveled all this 
distance underground. The isles were certainly not in this direction. 

Again the course was changed to the west. After going a 
reasonable distance in that direction, Frank brought the boat about 
in a long, sweeping circle. After many hours of this sort of 
sailing, the high red cliffs to the north showed again. 

They had come right back to the point “of beginning. One 
apparent fact dawned upon the voyagers now. 

They were certainly lest. 

They had not theslightest idea where they were. 
bit of ledgerdemain which puzzled them, 

‘* Wall, by jingo!” ejaculated Jed, ‘‘kin yew tell me whar we 
are? It don’t look tew me as if we war anywhar near them islands. 
What dew yew say?” 

‘It looks very strange,” 
** Drop anchor, Barney. We ‘will stay here until to-morrow.” 

_ Nightfall was at hand. There was no use in continuing the quest 
until another day sliould come, 


Frank touched the tank lever 


“T 


The 


It was a curious 


said Frank, completely mystified. 


The boat was whirled and tossed about like a toy. Suddenly it: 


! give thet Melincy Curtis a chance tew laugh at me.’ 


/ ie 
‘* However, the voyagers were safe and the boat was intact. For 
this they had reason to be thankful. 

Jed bemoaned the loss of the gold, but Frank said: ‘ 

‘‘ That is a very small matter to take to heart, and we will see that — 
you are not a loser. It is easy at any time to find a fortune under 
the sea with the submarine boat. So bave no fear.” 

This silenced the Yankee. The party now enjoyed better spirits. 
They bad good reason for mutual congratulations. 

Their escape had been very narrow. Horrible indeed would have 
been their position had the submarine boat become wedged in the 
passage, or had it. struck an obstruction. 

Their fate would never have been known to the end of time, 

As it was, they were safe on the surface of the Strange sea. God’s 
blue sky was above them, and freedom was about them. This was 
much to be grateful for. 3 

The night passed quickly enough. 

All were exhausted, and as there was not the slightest fear that a 
foe might be lurking about, no watch was-kept. 

However, at an early hour the next day all were astir. 

It was Frank’s purpose to go ashore and gain some height of land 
from which he could, if possible, locate their position. 

He was much puzzled to know just where they were. So, after 
Pomp had served a good breakfast, he said: 

‘* Barney, get out the small boat. We will go ashore!” 

The Celt turned a handspring. 

‘¢ All roight, sor!” he cried. ‘‘It’s mesilf as is wid yez!” 

It did not take him leng to get out the boat. Of course, Jed was 
also anxious to go with them, 

They were not but a few hundred yards from the shore. 
a long pull, 

Soon the boat ran up on the sands and they leaped out. 
drew the boat up under the cliff. 


It was not 


Barney 


Then they skirted the cliff for a ways until it was found oaey ot 1 


ascent. Up it they climbed. 

Not until they reached the very summit was an extended view had. 
There.a startling surprise was accorded the voyagers. _- 
The cliff was only a long, narrow neck of land, extending east and 
west as far as the eye could reach. One mile in_ breadth, ~ beyond it 

were the waters of another sea, 

That this was the very sea they had left somewhile before Frank 
had oS doubt. But what an immense distance they must have been 
carrie 

For far to the north on the horizon, he saw a few small dots which 

“he reckoned were the Isles of Hearts. 

Under the sea, and under this neck of land they had been carried, 
It was almost past belief. 

‘* Whew!” he exclaimed, ‘‘we must have traveled fast. This is 
ee a region of mystery, at least so far as submarine travel is con- 
cerned.” . 

‘*Begorra!” cried Barney, scratching his head, ‘* I’m afth 
thinkin’ we’d betther kape on the surface, ~ Misther Frank!” 

‘* 1] think we had!” agreed the young inventor. ‘But the question 
is now, how are we going to get back to the Isles of Hearts?” 

‘“‘ Jiminy!” ejaculated Jed. ‘' Dew yew think we kin dew thet, Mise 
ter Reade?” 

‘* We'll try it!” said Frank. 
we can only find a passage.” 

And this was certainly the main ovstacle, 


“‘Tsee no reason why we cannot, if 


‘ 


CHAPTER XI, 


BACK TO THE ISLES. : 4 

As far as the eye could reach there was no connection between the — 
two seas. 

But Frank had no doubt but that by sailing far enongh to the weed 
such would be found. He.did not care to risk any more underground 
passages, 

So they returned to the boat and the course was set in that 
direction. 

Until the ‘sun was high in the zenith the boat kept on. Then 


suddenly the cliffs ran down toa point, and arourd this the Grampus pow 


sailed. 

They were again in the White Sea, but yet far from the ‘Isle of 
Hearts, However, all speed was put on. 

The submarine boat ran with great swiftness. 
Barney, who was on watch, cried: 

** Land ho!” 

Everybody looked eastward, and saw a black speck on the horizon. 
That it was the island there was no doubt. 

Every moment now it drew nearer and became plainer. | 
Jed could hardly restrain his excitement, and was as delighted as a 
child with_a new toy. He walked the deck and studied the distant 

land closely. 

Frank smiled, and \baid: 

‘It looks as if you would get your gold after all, Jed.” 

“ Gosh dang it, I ain’t afraid but I will. I wouldn’t keer so much, 
if I hadn’t mortgaged the farm an’ said so much about it, thet it would ‘ 


In a few hours 
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All laughed at this. 
Fi ‘- Don’t fear,” cried Frank. 
at all the Hawkville people.” 

Nearer they drew to the Archipelago now. 

- the islands and studied each with his glass. 

Finally he said: 

‘¢] have done my work. Now let us get that gold for Jed and then 
we'll start for home.” . 

This was a joyful announcement. 
execute the order. 

Up from the hold of the Grampus there were brought mining tools 
-. of the most approved kind. These were classified ond placed in the 
small boat. | 

‘* We will anchor very near the shore,” said Frank, ‘‘ and as fast as 
we secure the ore we will bring it aboard. Tis will not be difficult 
for I can see millions of it in that black sand.” / 

Jed was in high feather. 

He was everywhere at all times, 
kind. 

Then the boat put out for the shore, 
sands the miners leaped out. 

Frank’s knowledge of gold mining was now of value to them. 
located the claims which he thought would pan out the richest, 

Then work was begun. . 

There was plenty of water to wash the ore with and chemicals to 
separate It from the useless matter. In a short while all the machines 
were at work. * 

Frank’s prediction in regard to the ore bearing qualities of the 
region proved correct. The sands were weighted wit the precious 
metal. Wi 0, , 

,  Andinthe cours3 of the washings some very fine nuggets were 
—, fend. Barney carefe!ly separated the piles of gold dust and Pomp 
tied it up in bags. Frack and Jed worked the cradle machines. 

Thus a week drifted by. .Any number of canvas sacks of gold were 
stored away aboard the Grampus, 

‘* Well,” said Frank one day, ‘‘ are you satisfied now, Jed? We 
have put six hundred thousand dollars’ worth of gold aboard. Is not 
that a large enough fortune?” . | 

Tie countryman’s eyes danced. 

‘** Why, thet’ll buy the hull township of Hawkville,” he declared. 

‘« Of course it will. Are you not content?” 

‘* In course [ am, an’ derned ready to go hum. But look hyer!” 

 Well?* : 

‘7 ain’t agoin’ tew take all this ‘ere gold, yew kin bet!” 

‘* Well,” said Frank, ‘‘ to pay for our labor, Pll make this proposi- 
tion, Fifty thousand can go to Barney and fifty thousaud to Pomp. 
will take one hundred thousand, and you shall have the balance,” 
‘* Yew ain’t Keepin’ enough,” protested Jed. 

‘* We're keeping all we want, and that is enough. Four hundred 
1ousand is all you will need, and it will make of you Lhe richest man 
in Hawkville.” 

‘Tn course it will,” cried Jed. ‘‘I’m tickled tew death! 
Wor’t Melindy cum to terms now pooly quick!” 

‘*T should say she would!” said Frank with twinkling eyes. 

T’ll wager she will be willing to marry you by telegraph too.” 

Jed looked a bit sheepish, but Barney and Pomp were considerate 
enough of his feelings not to laugh. 

‘* Wall,” said the Yankee sententiously, ‘‘I’m husied if I keer 
whether she does or not. She Kin whistle, fer all of me.’ 

This was rather an ominous statement, and the first expression Jed 
had ever made of any intention to relinquish his pursuit of Melindy. 

The gold was all stowed aboard the submarine boat. There was 

- bo reason for longer delay in making the Lomeward start. 

So as soon as possible the goli washing machines were taken 
aboard aud all went back to the Grampus, The anchor was weighed 
and the Svat dritted away from the Isles of Hearts, 

- $oon she was speeding away to the eastward over the bosom of the 
White Sea. It was a thriling realization to the adventurers to know 
that they were homeward bound, 

The next day the needles indicating the entrance were sighted. 
Then the channel was entered. | 

The adventurers took their last look at the White Sea. A few mo- 

ments later the walls of the passage shut it from view, and the stormy 

_ waters of the North Atlantic showed aliead. 

| Out into the green sea ran the Grampus. 
reach icebergs dotted it. 

Suddenly Frank gave a great start and shouted to Barney: 

. ‘* Bring me my long range glass. Hurry up!” 
if Barney vanished in the cabin. When ie came out he had the glass, 
| Frank took it and leveled it at a distant berg. 

Then he exclaimed : bis : 

‘*Change the course four points, Barney. 

That is not a part of the berg!” 

The berg at which Frank had been looking was four points off 

the bow. It looked at that distance to the naked eye as if a sbip's 

pennant floated from one of its peaks. . 

And closer look at it with a glass revealed an astonishing fact. One 

of the white sides of the berg was really the sail of a ship, and the dark 
line along its base was the bull of a ship, which was apparently 

- wedged intheice. | 

That the vessel was in distress the pennant told. 
- come in her dangerous position could easily be guessed. 
Doubtless she had run bow on to the berg some dark night. Unable 
to get off, she was being carried into the warmer waters, where, 
ae i \ ; 


‘* You shall have a chancs yet to laugh 
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Barney and Pomp hastened to 


He was ‘eager for work of any 
It was not long before the mining party was ready. | 
When the keel struck the 
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should the berg ‘‘ turn turtle” or collapse, she would doubtless be 
wrecked. 3 

That she needed help was evident, and Frank was not the one to 
deny her. 

The. submarine boat bore down for the berg full tilt. 

Nearer it drew, and more plainly the ship was revealed. 

Aud now her position was seen to be a desperate one, and all hopes 
of saving her must be abandoned, 

For. she was practically broken amidships, and water washed into 
her hold. She was a hopeless wreck, 

But what seemed strangest of all was the fact that no human being 
va seen on her deck or in her rigging. Had the crew abandoned 

er 
‘‘They may have been taken off by some other vessel,” thought 
Frank. ‘But it-will be best to make an investigation, anyway.” 
So the Grampus ran up alongside the berg. A rope was thrown out, 
and she was moored to one of the pinnacles. a 
Then Frank and Jed climbed down upon the berg. They approached 
the wreck. 
She was a fine vessel of the whaling type, and, to all appearances, 
had ene a large quantity of oil, The two explorers climbed upon 
her deck, 
-Then a ghastly find was made. 
covered with tarpaulins. 
they were. 
Frank lifted the tarpaulins and saw four sailors, stark and cold in 
con It was evident that starvation had been the cause of their 

eath. 

Then it was seen that the ship was really much battered, and that 
she had been long nipped in uorthern ice, which breaking up event- 
ually enabled her to float away to the south. 
It was a fate not uncommon with ships cruising in the Arctic 
region. The tragedy was a fearful one, though, 
‘‘ Poor fellows,” said Frank, commiseratingly. 
been dead many days. Are there no sarvivors?” 
He approached the cabin stairs. Attheir head he paused, for he 
thought he heard a groan. : 

‘* Great cowslips!” exclaimed Jed. ‘Did you hear thet, Mister 
Reade? Thar’s someone sick aboord this ship!” : 
Frank went down the cabin stairs with great haste. He burst 
oe we cabin-door, and then paused aghast at a scene which he 
beheld. 
Upon a couch in the cabin reclined the attenuated figure of a man. 
His face was drawn and ghastly, and his eyes hollow aud sunken, 
Over him kvelt a young girl who, although not strictly beautiful, 
tS ki was possessed of a comeliness and grace at once notice- 
able. 
But her usual buxom figure was thin and wasted, her face pallid and 
agonized, It waa plain that her suffering of mind was greater than 
that of body. 
As Frank entered so unceremoniously, she sprang up like one in a 
dream and stared at him. The man rose instantly upon his elbow, and 
cried hoarsely: 
‘*T3 it a vision, Marie? 
near!” 
‘‘ Father!” exclaimed the young girl, tensely. ‘ Do not excite your- 
self. Be caim!” Then she turned and gazed fixedly at Frank. She 
advanced like one in a stupor, and putiing out one thin hand touched 
Frank’s arm. 


f 
Near the rail lay a row of objects 
They looked like human figures, and such 


‘‘ They have not 


Do I see aright? Oh, I fear the end is 


Then she drew a deep breath. 
** You are a living being,” she whispered. ‘* Have you come to give 
ua hope and help? Speak lightly for my father is very low, and the 
shock may kill him!” | ‘ 
Frank comprehended the state of affairs at once. He realized that 
these people were in the last stages of starvation and nigh final col- 
apse. 
In such a case the mental is oftentimes more severe than the bodily 
trouble. So he said very quietly: ; 
‘‘ Have good courage! I shall help you all in my power.” 
As he said this he took the girl’s thin hand io his. She seemed 
faint and overcome with surfeit of joy, but fortunately kept up. 
Frank turned and whispered an order to Jed. The countryman 
sped away up the cabin stairs. 
Frank now approached the, man on the couch. His glassy eyes 
seemed like those of a corpse. The young inventor knelt by him and 
placed a finger on his pulse, ; 
It was faint and flickering. ~ | 
‘*Courage, my good man!” he said in a monotone. “I ama. 
friend, and have come to help you. All depends upon your keeping 
very calm and quiet.” 
‘* It—has—been a hard struggle, friend,” whispered the exhansted 
man. ‘I have tried to live for Marie’s sake. 1 think—we—are the 
only survivors.” 
: ‘‘] shall investigate,” said Frank. ‘Food and drink will soon be 
ere,” 
The sick man’s eyes shone with wild joy. 
‘*Heaven be praised!” he whispered. 


‘*My prayers will be an- 
swered. Marie wil! ‘live!” 


CHAPTER XII. 
THE END. 


FRANK placed a brandy flask at the sick man’s lips. It nearly 
strangled him, but it brought new vigor for a moment to his frame. , 
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He lay back panting on the pillow. 

The girl, Marie, crouched on the other side of the couch. Ske 
watched Frank with a strange intensity. 

It was not long before steps were heard on the stairs. 

Barney and Jed entered. | 

They brought light food and drink, Very sparingly this was admin- 
istered to the starving ones.- 

For hours the good samaritans worked over the unfortunate skipper 
and his daughter. After a while both sank to sleep. 

‘They awoke a few hours later, refreshed and hungry. Plenty of 
food was now given them. f : 

For forty-eighs hours the submarine boat lay alongside, and Pomp 
taxed his skill as a cook. The recovery of the twosurvivors was quick. 

The skipper was soon able to get upon his feet. New vigor ran 
in his veins, the blood came back, and color mounted to his cheeks. 
It would be only a question of time to restore his flesh. 

Then he told his story, which was already very well known, 

He was the master of the ship the Vulcan, whaler from Prince- 
town, U. S. A. Nipped.in the ice eight months previous, they had 
run skort of provisions. 

In the bleak ice field no subsistence could be found. 

One by one the sailors died, and soon only himself and Marie, 
his daughter, \were left. Neither would have survived another twenty- 
four hours. 

‘¢ We owe our lives to you,” he said, gratefully. 
forget. Heaven will reward you!” 

‘*‘We are human,” said Frank. ‘‘ We would not refuse aid to 
suffering fellow. beings, and we ask no pay.” 

The girl, Marie, quickly recovered. 

She speedily developed joyous spirits. To be sure, her father’s 
ship was lost, and the crew had perished, Jeaving a dreadful 
memory. But that reconciliation to grief which a merciful Provi- 
dence sends us had become hers. 

Jed seemed to at once become interested in the captain’s daughter. 

He was a great, awkward countryman, but Marie made warm 
friends with him, and they were often together. This soon became 
noticeable. 

The Grampus was well off Cape Farewell one day, when Barney 
turned to Pomp, and said: 

‘‘Shure, do yez know I think the countryman an’ thet captain’s 
daughter are sure to make a go av it. The big galoot can’t kape away 
from her.” 

‘*Golly! don’ know as I blames him, fo’ suah! If I was a fine young 
white fellah now, I’d jes’ go in an’ cut him out, suah’s }ou’se bo’n.” 

** humph!” was Barney’s reply. 

But he made use of the hint conveyed by the coon. He seized every 
opportunity to sidle up to the pretty Marie. Jed noticed this and it 
made him scowl. 

Marie would not have been feminine if she haa neglested the oppor- 
tunity for a little coguetry. This made life miserable for Jed. 

But one day Barney came down into the galley where Pomp was 
with a long face and a lugubrious whistle. 

The coon looked at him shrewdly. 

‘> Wha’ am de mattah wif yo’, lish?” he asked. 
yo’ had fell down and put yo’ foot in yo’ face.” 

‘* Humph!” sniffed Barney. ‘* My cake is all dough now, naygur. 
Shure it’s the marble heart I’ve been afther gettin’.” 

‘©The marble heart?” exclaimed Pomp, in affected surprise, ‘* Who 
eber was so unkind as to use so kind a gemmen as yo’{dat way?” 

«* Jest as if yez didn’t know. The pooty little colleen to be shure!” 

Pomp dropped his cooking ladle, 

‘¢ Yo’ don’t say!” he exclaimed with arms akimbo. 
pig in de poke?” 

‘¢ Shure it’s that country 
from the ind av the woruld.” 

‘“* Hum!” was all Pomp could say. 

Then he fell to beating up pastry with all his might, 
as azure as a blue-bottle fly. 

But it didn’t do any good. Jed certainly had the call, and Barney 
was left out of it entirely. | 

Finally Pomp made a desperate effort to explain the defection. 

‘¢Golly!” he said; ‘‘do yo’ know | tink she must hab been told by 
someone dat yo’ haid a wife in America.” 

‘What!’ cried Barney, leaping to his feet. ‘ Jest yez wait until I 
foind me traducer! Misther Pomp, I name yez as my second.” 

‘‘ ’se yo’ possum,” said Pomp. 

‘¢ Wait till I face the scoundhrel!” cried Barney, tragically. ‘' Wait 
for me return!” | 

And away he dashed for the deck. Pomp crept up to the top of 
the companion ladder and listened. 

What he witnessed was not specially tragic. By the after rail of 
the Grampus sat Jed and Marie. They were leaning over the rail and 
the Yankee’s long legs were sprawled half way across the deck. 

Barney half crossed the deck and stood still. He surveyed the 
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‘* We shall not 


‘** Yo’ looks as if 


‘Who am de 


jay that don’t know a whisky cock-tail 


Barney looked 


' glephantine proportions of his rival and perhaps saw that after all the 


game was up, 

Even if he succeeded in thrashing Jed, which was doubtful, it might 
oe prejudice Marie against him. Very wisely therefore he abandoned 
the issue. 

He turned back to the companionway and at that moment caught 
sight of Pomp’s grinning phiz. 

Then 1t dawned upon him that the coon was jollying him. This an- 
gered the Celt, and he proceeded to vent his spleen upon the coon, 
whose fighting weight he had often tested, 
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Failing to see any other available object at hand, he snatched off 


his shoe, a heavy brogan, and hurled it at Pomp. 

The aim was deadly. 

The shoe carromed off the coon’s head. like a shot fromad 
back. The blow would have brained a white man. 

But Pomp only ducked and cried, with a vurst of laughter: 

“ Try it again, Fish! Yo’ ain’t no good! He, he, he! Did yo’’evah 
get left? You’se a big stuff, yo’ is!” 

‘* Begorra, we'll see!” cried the Celt, dashing down the ladder. ‘No 
man iver called mea big ethuff an’ lived to boast av it!” 

But Pomp had gained the galley threshold, and he picked up, the 
flour scoop. As Barney attempted to rush in he got the white contents 
full in the face. 
' It filleé his eyes, nose and throat, and nearly strangled him.. He 
retreated in hot haste, and the galley deor slammed in his face.. 

He could not getat the coon to wreak vengeance upon him. now. 
So he did the most graceful thing he could, under the circumstances, 
which was to retire to his state-room and. wash up. 

The voyage home across the Atlantic was without any thrilling 
incident. 

Captain Benton grew hearty and well before St. Johns was reached, 
which was the point where he wished to. disembark, for there was 
where the owners of the Vulcan resided, a 

Marie grew rosy and buxom again. . 

To be sure, her father had lost his. all on the sea, save a.few thous- 
ands in a Halifax bank. But the owners of the Vulcan would recover 
their insurance, and Captain Benton was resolved to leave the sea. . 

He had a penehant for mercantile life, and was decided to enter 
upon it in St. Jobns, N. B. 

‘* ve sailed the seas all my life,” he said. ‘I’ve been shipwrecked 
in the Carolines and nigh eaten by cannibals, but th‘s last experience. 
in the Arctic has been enough for me. Heneeforth { ama land bird.” 

‘‘For which 1 am very glad, father,” said Marie, 
my interests have all been ashore!” a 

‘¢ T presume there will be a double reason for that. now,” said the: 
doting parent, mischievously. 

Marie blushed and would not reply. 
expressive than words. 

It was a happy crowd which stood on the deck of the submarine 
boat as she entered Halifax harbor. From there the Bentons were 
to take the cars for St. Johns. 

They went ashore, and Jed was the last to say farewell. 
hands in his hulking way with Skipper Benton. 
to Marie tears swam in his big, blue eyes, 

‘‘Gosh dang my buttons!” he cried. ‘*‘ We might as well out, with 
it, gal. If I thought I warn’t tew see yew agin I’d die right here, 
bust me if I wouldn’t.” 

‘* Sh!” said Marie, with scarlet face. ‘ What are you saying?” 

‘**T don’t keer a durn!” cried blunt Jed. ‘I'd jest as soon ther 
whole world would know it, an’ I’m not goin’ to cover it up any 
longer, nuther. Begosh, boys, this ere leetle gal is goin’ to he my wife, 
Who are ye is big enuff tew stand an’ say it kain’t be so?” 

Jed looked at Barney as he made this belligerent announcement. 
But the Celt faded into the background. The gauntlet was not 
picked up. 

There was a stupefied silence for some moments. 
advanced with a smile and said: 

‘*Miss Benton, I must congratulate you upon the wisdom of your 
choice. Your husband is not only a modern Croegus, but a strong 
armed protector a8 well. Iwish you joy!” 

Marie blushingly bowed: : 

‘*T thank you!” ye 3 

But Jed fairly threw his arms about Frank and lifted him like a 
straw. 

‘*Gosh dang it. I allus Knew yew was my friend,” he roared. 
‘<7’ll never fergit Frank Reade, Jr.” 


But Silence is: oft-times more 


But when be turned 
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‘‘Look here,” said Captain Benton with mock seriousness, ““tam - 


the most.interested party here and Ihave not been consulted yet. 
Sir!” turning to Jed sternly, ‘‘ when you bargain for a craft, whether 
it be schooner, sloop or brig, be sure you open negotiations with the 
owner!” 

Jed nigh collapsed at this. For a moment he took the matter seri- 
or Tie looked pitifully at Marie. But the young girl laughed and 
said: , 

‘* Can’t you see he’s only joking, Jed.” 

‘* Whoop-la!” cried the irrepressible Yankee. ‘‘ If that’s the case, 
I'll do bizness-with the owner now. Haow much dew yew ask fer this 
finest, trimmest-rigged, little craft afloat on life’s sea, sir?” 

This was a flight in poetical fancy which none had believed Jed 
capable of. Everybody applauded, but Captain Benton still affected 
seriousness, and said: 
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“ You know~-C 


He shook — 








Then Frank ° 


‘‘ Well, I have always reckoned her as worth, at least, one hundred — 


thousand dollars-——” 
‘* In gold!” interrupted Jed. 
yew shall have every goldurned 
‘‘ Don’t talk foolish, Jed,” sai 
home with us on the farm——” 
‘On ther farm? Haw—haw—haw!” and Jed roared with laughter. 
Then sobering down he offered his hand to Captain Benton, 


‘* Cheap enough at half the price, an’ 
gent of it an’ more.” 
d'Marie. ‘‘ You might offer father a 


‘‘] beg yure pardon f” he said. ‘‘ Perhaps I'd better tell you, of 


something which you do not know, an’ which I’m glad tnat Marie 
didn’t know, fer I’m sure she’s takin’ me for myself alone, - An’ that’s 
worth a good deal for me. Captain Benton, I kin make yure leetle 
gal one of ther happiest ladies in ther land, fer I have got four hun- 
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dred thousand dollars in gold of my own. Mister Reade here will 
swear to it.” 
Marie gave a little scream and clung to her father. Captain Ben- 
ton turned pale. 
‘‘] trust there is no jesting here,” he said. 
‘* My word on it,” said Jed, earnestly. ‘‘ Marie, do ye love me any 
_the less for it?” 
Then the story of Jed’s find and the consequent events was told. 


Captain Benton was stunned. He was entirely taken by surprise. ! 
But Jed’s honest, whole-souled words soon put him at his ease. Marie 


was a bit more shy, but Jed only thought the more of her for it. | 
It was arranged that the wedding should take place within/a month. 
Captain Benton accepted Jed’s offer to enter upon a business as part- 
ner with him. 
Of course the report of Jed’s return and his luck convulsed Hawk- 
ville. The third day after his arrival home he received a daintily 
perfumed epistle. 
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‘* DEaR JED:—I, of course, did not mean one word of that foclish 
note which [ wrote you when you went away. Come up and I will 
explain everything to you. MELINDA CURTIS.” 


Jed sat down and wrote back: 


*« DEAR MELtNDYy:—I knew all ther time yew didn’t mean it. But 
I didn’t mean what I writ tew yew nuther. So we’re square. 
‘¢ Yures never, JED HANKINS.” 


The reader will acknowledge that Jed squared ends in a masterly 
fashion. And here we will drop him. | 

Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp, returned to Readestown safely. 
The Grampus was put in for repairs, Frank contemplates another 
cruise, of which the reader may hear at some future day. 


” 
[THE END. ] 
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your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank 
Tousey, publisher, 29 West 26th Street, New York, 


HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND—Containing rules 
for telling fortunes by the aid of the lines of the hand, or the 
secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events by 
aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson, 
Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 29 West 26th 
Street, New York. ' 


HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY—Containing full in- 
structions for writing letters on almost any subject; also rules 
for punctuation and composition; together with specimen let- 
ters. Price 10cents. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 29 West 
26th Street, New York. - 


HOW TO BECOME A CONJURER—Containing tricks with Dom- 
inoes, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing 36 illustra- 
tions, By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tou- 
sey, publisher, 29 West 26th Street, New York, 


HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS—Containing complete in- 
structions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. By A, 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. Price 10cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or we will send it by mail, postage free, upon re- 
ceipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 29 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET—Complete instruetions 
of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval Academy. 
Also containing the course of instructions, descriptions of 
grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a boy 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. 
Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, Author of ‘‘ How to Be- 
come a West Point Military Cadet.” Price 10 cents. For sale 
by every newsdealer in the United States and Canada, or will 
be sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, publisher, 29 West 26th Street, New York, 


HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY CADET— 
Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, coursé of 
Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post Guard, 
Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should know 
to become a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, Au- 
thor of ‘‘ How to Become a Naval Cadet.” Price 10 cents. For 
sale by every newsdealer in the United States and Canada, or 
will be sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 
eaten Frank Tousey, publisher, 29 West 26th Street, New 

ork, . : 





91 Little Tommy Bounce on His Travels; or, Doing 
America for Fun, by Peter Pad 
§2 Bosrding-Sehool:; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 


y. by Peter Pad 
93 Next Door; or, The Irish Twins, by ‘om ‘l'easer 


' 94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York, 


‘ . by Tom Teaser 
95 A Bad Boy’s Note Book, ® ice bo 
96 A Bad Boy at School, by ‘*Ed”’ 
97 Jimmy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Torment of the Vil- 


lage, . by Tom Teaser 
98 Jack and Jim; or, Rackets and 


Scrapes at 
School, by Tom Teaser 
99 The Beok Agent’s Luck, by ‘* Kd” 
100 Muldoon's Boarding House, by Tom Teaser 
161 Muldoen’s Brother Dan, by Tom Teaser 


162 The Traveling Dude; or, The Comical Advent- 
ures of Olarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tomeaser 

103 Senator Muldoon, by T'om Teaser 

104 The Seortys Minstrels; or, Working the Same ; 


Oid Rackets, by Peter Pad 
105 The Comical Adventures of Two Duden: 


by Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Cop. Part { by Tom Teaser 
107 Muldoon, the Cop. Part II, by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
168 Billy Moss; or, From One Thing to Another, 
by Tom Teaser 
109 Truthful Jack; or, On Board the Nancy Jane, 
y ‘l'om Teaser 
110 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by ‘i‘om ‘Teaser 
lll The Deacon’s Boy; or, ‘he Worst in ‘Town, 
by Peter Pad 
112 Johnny Brown & Co. at School; or, The Deac- 
on’s oy at His Old Tricks, by Peter Pad 
113 Jim, Jack and Jim; or, Three Hard Nuts to 


Orac by ‘l’om Teaser 
114 Smart & Co., the Boy Peddlers by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Ulowns; or, A Summer With a 
rcus, oy Tom Teaser 
116 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the O} 


Ohip, 
by Peter Pad 
117 Young Dick Plunket; or, The Trials and Tribu- 
lations of Ebenezer Crow, by Sam Smiley 
118 eae lreland; or, ‘I'he Solid ve on the 


d Sod, l'‘om Teaser 
119 Muildoon’s Grocery Store. PartI, by Tom Tegser 
120 Muldoen’s Grocery Store. Part If, by Tom Teaser 

121 Bob Bright; or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
Pari.I by Tom ‘l'easer 

122 Bob Bright; or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
Part Il, 7 tom Teaser 

123 Muldoon’s Trip Around the World. Part I, 

by Tom Teaser 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the Un 


of price. Address 


PRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 29 West 26th Street, 


LATEST ISSUES OF THE FRANK READE LIBRARY. 





106 Under Four Oceans; or, Wrank Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 
ine Chase of a **‘ Sea Devil.”’ 
107 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr. 
Lest in the Soudan With His ‘“‘ Overland Omnibus.’ 
108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
onde Trip With’ His New Air-Ship the 
ee i’ as 


109 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade; Jr.’s 
Submarine Cruise in the Gulf Stream. 

110 From Tropie to Tropie; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Tour With His Bicycle Car. 

lll To the End of the Earth in an Air-Ship; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Great Mid-Air Flight. 

112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His Submarine Koat. 

113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert 
Search for a Secret City with His New Overland 


Chaise. 

114 The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
the Greatest Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
the “‘ Flight.”’ ; . 

115 For Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cave; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great Submarine Search. i 

116 ‘he Galleon’s Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 


earch. 
117 Across Australia With Frank Reade, Jr., In His New 
Electric Oar; 


Antipedes. ; 
118 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Flying Machine; or, 
Fighting the Terror of the Coast. ; 
119 On the Great Meridian With Frank Reade, Jr., In His 
New Air-Ship; or, A ‘l'wenty-Five ‘Thousand Mile 
Trip in Mid-Air.. 


120 Under the Indian Ocean With Frank Reade, Jr.; or, 
A Cruise ina Submarine Boat. 
121 Astray in the Selvas; or, The Wild Experiences of 
Frank e, Jr. Barney and Pomp, in 
America With the Electric Cab. 
122 Lost in a Comet’s Tail; or. Penal Reade, Jr.'s Strange 
Adventure With His New Air-Ship. ‘ 
123 Six Sunken Pirates; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Marvelous 
Adventuresin the Deep Sea. 
1% Beyond the Gold Coast; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Over- 
land Trip With His Electric Phaeton. 
125 Latitude 90°: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Wonderful 
Mid-Air ee 
126 Afloat in a Sunken Forest; or, With Frank Reade, 
Jr., on a Submarine Oruise. 
127 Across the Desert of Fire; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Marvelous 'I'rip to a Strange Country. 
123,Over Two Oontinents; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Long 
Distance Flight With His New een 
129 The Coral Labyrinth; or, Lost With Frank Reade, Jr., 
“in a Deep Sea Cave. = 
130 Along the Orinoco; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 
Venezuela. - 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada 


dress 


_ FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


or, Wonderful Adventures in the 


ATEST ISSUES OF THE FIVE CENT COMIC 





124 Muldoon’s Trip Around the World. Part II, 


, by Tom Teaser 
125 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part I. by Tom Teaser 
126 Muldoon s Hotel. Part II by Tom ‘Teaser 
127 Muldoon’s Christmas, by Tom Teaser 
128 ‘The Shortys’ Christmas Rackets, by Peter Pad 

129 Sain Smart, Jr.; or, Following in the Footsteps 
of His Dad. Part I. by Peter Pad 

130 Sam Smart, Jr,; or, Following in the Footsteps 
of His Dad. Part II, by Peter, Pad 

131 Three of Us; or, Hustling for Boodle and Fun. 
art I. } by Tom Teaser 

1382 Three of Us; or, Hustling for Boodle and Fun. 
Part II. ; y Wom ‘Teaser 
133 Out For Fun; or Six Months With a Show, 


. vy Peter Pad 
134 Dick Duck, the Boss of the Town, by ‘l'om Teaser 
135 The Shortys Doing Europe; or, On a Grand 
Tour for fun. Part I, by Sam Smiley 
136 The Shortys Doing Kurope; or, On a Grand 
Tour for Fun. - Part IT, by Sam Smiley 
137 Aunt Maria; or, She Thought She Knew It All, 
4 Sai Smiley 
138 Muldoon In Chicago; or, The Solid Man at the 
World’s Fair, y l'om Teaser 
139 Cousin Harry; or, An English Boy in America, 
_by Sam Smiley 
An English Boy in America, 
ar a . y Sam Smiley 
141 A New Tommy Bounce; or, The Werst of the | 
Lot. Part I. by Sam Smiley | 
142 A New .l!ummy Bounce; or; The Worst of the 
Lot. Part IT. by Sam Smiley 
143 Stump; or, * Little, But, Ob, My!” Part I. 
by Peter Pad 
144 Stump; or, “ Little, But, Oh, My!” Part II. 
. by Peter Pad 
145 Shoo-Fly; or, Nobody’s Moke. Part I. 
Part II. 


146 Shoo- Fly; or, Nobody’s Moke. 
by Tom Teaser 
147 Chips and Chin Chin, the Two Orphans. Part 


art I. 
140 Cousin Harry; or, 


Tom Teaser 


; y Peter Pad 

148 Chips and Chin Chin, the Two Orphans. Part 
‘ By Peter Pad 

149 The Shortys on the Road: or, In the Old Busi- 

ness Just for Fun. Part I, . by Peter Pad 

150 The Shortys on the Road; or, In the Old Busi- 
ness Just for Fun. Part II, . 4 Peter Pad 

151 Our Willie; or, I'he Last of the Fitz-Herberts, 
Tom Teaser 


by 
152 Plaster and Stickem; or, Out For the Stuff; 
by Sam Smiley 


By “NONAME.” 





131 Across the Harth; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest Trip 
With His New Air-Ship. ’ . 

132 1,000 Fathoms Deep; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 
the Sea of Gold. y 

133 The Island in the Air; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip to 
the ‘Tropics. ; 

134 In the Wild Man’s Land; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., 
in the Heart of Australia. . 

135 The Sunken Isthmus; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 
the Yucatan Channel With His New Submarine 
Yacht the ** Sea Diver.” . 

The Lost Caravan; or, Krank Reade, Jr,, on the 
Staked Plains With His ‘‘ Electric Racer.”’ 

137 The Transient Lake; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Adven- 
tures in a Mysterious Country With His New Air- 
Ship, the ** Spectre.” 

138 The Weird Island: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange 
Submarine Search for a Deep Sea Wonder. 

138 The Abandoned Ceuntry; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Ex- 
ploring a New Continent. : . 

140 Over the Steppes; or, Adrift in Asia With Frank 


e, Jr. 4 

141 The Unknown Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Under- 

ater Cruise. 4 

142 In the Black Zone; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Quest for 
the Mountain of Ivory. , : 

143 The Lost Navigators; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Mid-Air 
Search With Hie New Air-Ship, the ‘‘ Sky Flyer.” 

144 The Magic Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 

ip of Mystery. 

145 Through the Tropics; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Adven- 
tures in the Gran Chaco. 

146 In White Latitudes; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Ten 
Thousand Mile Flight Over the frozen North, 

147 Below the Sahara; or, Frank Reade, J r., Exploring an 
Underground River Wiith His Submarine Boat. 

148 The Black Mogul; or, Through India With Frank 

e, Jr., rd His “ Electric Boomer.” 

149 The Missing Pianet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Quest for 
& Fallen Star With His New Air-Ship, the “Zenith.” 

150 The Black Squadron; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in the 
ee om With His Submarine Boat the 
** Rocket.”’ 

151 The Prairie Pirates; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip to 
Texas With His Electric Vehicle. the “ Detective.” - 

152 Over the ('rient; or, Frank e, Jr.'s Travels in 
Turkey With His New Air-Ship. t 

153 The Biack Whirlpool; or, Frank Reade, Jr..s Deep 
Sea Search for a t 1D. ; 

154 The Silent City; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Visit to a 
Strange People With His New Electric Flyer. 

155 The White Desert; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip to the 
Land of Tombs. 

156 Under the Gulf of Guinea; or. Frank Reade, Jr., 
Exploring the Sunken Reef of Gold With His New 
Submarine Boat. 


| Ne 
| 


ited States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on reeeipt 


, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price, 5cents, Ad-- 


29 West 26th Street, New York. 


"TAA Eh 


LIBRARY, 


153 Muldoon’s Flats. Part I. by Tom Teaser 


154 Muldoon’s Flats. Part II. by ‘om Teaser 
155 Boarding School Scrapes; or, The Rackets of a 
Young Ventriloquist. Part I. by ‘Tom 'l'easer 
156 Boarding School Scrapes; or, The Rackets of a 
Young Ventriloquist PartII. b ‘Tom Teaser 
157 Yellow and Black; or, The Two Besses of 
Whackington Avademy. PartI. by Sam Smiley 
158 Yellow and Black; or, The Two Bosses of 
Whackington Academy. Part II. by Sam Smiley 
159 Fred Froliick, the Boy Ventriloquist; or, The 
Torment of the Town. PartI. by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
160 Fred Frollick, the Boy Ventriloquist; or, ‘Phe 
Torment ef the 'l'own. Part Il. by Tom Teaser 
161 Mortimer Merry; or, The Pranks of a Boy Mes-__ 
merist. Part I. by Tom Teaser 
162 Mortimer Merry; or, The Pranks of a Koy Mes- 
merist. Part II. by Tom ‘Teaser 
163 The Two Mimics ; or, Jack and Joe Jobnson at 
School. Part I. by Sam Smiley 
164 The'I'wo Mimics ; or, Jack and Joe Johnson at 


School. Part II. Sg by Sam Smile 
165 Shorty; or, Kicked Into Good Luck, by Peter Pa 
166 Shorty In Luck, by Peter Pad 
167 The ne Twins by Tom Teaser 
168 Corkey; or, The Tricks and Travels of a Supe 
: _, _ by ‘Tom Teasev 
169 Shorty Junior; or, The Son of His Dad, 
by Peter Pad 


170 Jim Jams; or, Jack of All Trades, by Tom Teaser 
171 London Bob; or, An English Boy ia ae - 
y Tom Mme 
172 Ebenezer Crew, by Peter Pad 
173 Shorty Junior on His Ear; or, Always on a 
I et, by Peter Pad 
174 Hildebrandt Fitzgum; or, My Quiet Little 
Cousin, by Tom Teaser 
175 Billy Bakkus, the Boy with the Big Mouth, 
3 by Commodore Ah-Look 
176 The Shortys Married and Settled Down, 
Peter Pad 


b 
177 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, by Tom Teaser 
178 Jack Hawser’s Tavern, by Peter Pad 
173 Sassy Sam; or, A Bootblack’s Voyage Around ) 
; the World, of COam reer Ab Ly 
180 Bob Rellick; or, What Was He Bern For? 
by Peter Pad 
181 Shorty and the Count; or, The Two Great Un- 
masned, by Peter Pad 
182 Mulligan’s Boy, y l‘om Teaser 
183 Joseph Jump and —Jis Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
184 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short otf It, 
by Tom Teaser 
























New York. 


157 ‘The Yellow Khan; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the 
Thugs in Central India. ; 
158 Frank lieade, Jr., in Japan With His War Cruiser of 
the Clouds. 
159 Frunk Reade, Jr., in Cuba; or, Helping the Patriots 
. With His Latest Se : 
160 Chasing a Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., on a Desperate 


ruise, ‘ 

161 In the Land of Fire; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the 
Head Hunters. 

162 7,000 Miles Underground; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Ex- 
piecing a Volcano. 

163 The Demon of the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and 
the Ghosts of Phantom Island. 

164 The Cloud City; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Wonder 
ful Discovery. 


165 The White Atoll; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in the South 


acitic, es . 
166 The Mouarch of the Moon; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Exploits in Africa With His Electric ‘‘ ‘hunderer,”” 
167 37 Bags ot Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Hunting for 
Sunken Steamer. 


168 The Lost Lake; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip te Alaska. | 

169 The Caribs’ Cave ; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine 
Search for the Reef of Pearls. 

170 The Desert of Death; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Explor- 
ing an Unknown Land. , 

171 A Trip to the Sea of the Sun ; or, With rank Reade, 
Jr., on a Perilous Cruise. 

172 The Black Lagoon ; or, Frank Reade, Jr,'s Submar- 

ine Search for a Sunken City in Russia. 

173 The Mysterious Brand ; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Selv- 
ing a Mexican Mystery. ; 

174 Across the Milk wats or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Grea 
enon rip With His Air-Ship “* The Shoo 
ing Star.’ : 


175 Under the Great Lakes; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Submarine Cruise. : 

176 The Magic Mine; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip Up th 
Yukon With His Eleetric Combination Traveller. 

177 Acress Arabia; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
Forty Thieves. . 

178 'Che Silver Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Subm 
Cruise in Unknown Waters. 

179 In the T'undras; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest Tr 
Through Northern Aaia. , 

180 The Circuit of Cancer; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Novel 
wae Around the World With His New Air-Ship the 

“ Flight.’ i 

181 The Sacred Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submari 
Exploits Among the Dervisnes of India. 

182 The Land of Dumes; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., 
the Desert of Gobi. : 

183 Six Days Under Havana Harbor; or, Frank Reade) 
Jr.’s Secret Service Work For Uncle Sam. 


